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[F^rom the K Y, DaU^ &preis, Oct. 9, 1856.] 



Mi-s. Stow<"3* ** Dred" and its '* DiBmalSwainf>" array of literary attract ioij 
was fimt dramatized fit the National and theu at the Bowery; but t>oI 
with.5taiiding a grand preliminary puffing, the critics were forced q 
acknowledge, on its production, "its utter failure aa a drama. Barnxirl 
and the redoubtable General Tom Thumb have been called to tlio reaeul 
and *'Dred" will be prod need at the Uuseiim, with hiarcmarkably dimin J 
tive Excellency iii a leading part. This new versioij i- U\,\u tH^ pro^ifj 
pen of Mr, Conway, and that we may now despatch it .\i!h the \i:,u 
theatrical justice, wo give our due synopsis his adaptu. it. 

The few incidents capable of dramatic eft'eet in the eotrre^even liiiiidrt;| 
pages of the book, are scattered and connected by an vrregulur and tviJ 
weak plot. Dred, the hero, is nothing for a drama. Lucie John n.jrdo| 
has some thing in him ; but in the novel lie dies long b^foi'e tiic dettmtl 
mcnt The same may be ssiid of Nina, the prhicipnl Jemale char<iet<*i9 
Tlie interest in ber ceases with ber death; and slie, like St Clair, ia Unclfl 
Tom's Cabin, dies before the story ia near completion. Harry, her Mavtl 
half brother, ia a repetition of George Harris, iu Uticlv Toxn'-^ r-i :> - i.i I 
escape to the swamp being a recapitulation of the flight of I' 
to the mountains. Tom Gordon is a modified Legree. '* « 
faitlifiil negro attendant on bis young rnistress, one" oC ther^|«tov^f*iiui"| 
of Yirgiuia^ is a stiiking character, but his escape to 'h? pWIIP'^?** 
Dred, ihs hero of the '* Dismal Swamp," makes but ?V ' .nij 

^mpathiea, as it is but to free the children of hia rai 
debauchery and the ill treatment of a brutal step mot lat^ 

escape to the Free States with Harry and Lissette, his ^^ . I lupwrect 
on the way, &c., are liut an episode, ftod not woven in^viiL the luit of thd 
plot, 90 as to admit of a consistent or plausible stage clfeet. The otKeJ 
characters are weak and undramatic; and there ia no low comedy parfefl 
Tom Tit, the sIotc child, is a mere notlujig in the novel, and, to be made 
any thing of, had to be entirely "written np." Jlr. Conway, upon thig 
basis, has written a drama in four acts, embodying all its salient points, 
linking together all the disjointed portions, and bringing, in the manner 
of the stage, each character out into bold relief. Dred's first appearances^ 
ia made specially Rtrikinfj ant! cfTetUlve, In the second act he ap|>ear3 bcrtriuj^ tlio(^ 
bleeding? body of the murdered slave, lorn and mangted by doErs, The flvinjtalhiea urihci 
audience aro'ppevioiisly worked up to ao cxcitiufr climav, Tliia seen« Is calculskted foil 
very powerful efTecU In the [birJ acL, ihe AJa^rioLia Grove alave school and {^bddrea oiJ 
Clayton's estAtc, is retained as a dialinctlvo feature* The altymptod abdnerion of LissJicHef 
Hurry's wlfL% by Gofiion ; his clAimtij^ ber ua bb purebuse, and liarry hnnself as hfa] 
slave, by vlrLiie of fl|B forf^ed will, are fltnalleiJ, with liarry '«i avowal of birnseif a* lh« 
vllbln'a bnflther; llie challenge to the wildcnuisa, and Uie deadly sLrafi-, oiAU to mao ; thcj 
barnlu^ fifCJiay ton's school buiL9e, wllli the escape and Uighi of Harry and Llsseite tu Ihft 
proiiietion of J>rcd of the swamps, make up the main iueidenb*, arid In lliylr preiienu 
arrangement, affurd an evenitul and LbrilEinp; talc. 

A quantity of" Jowr «omcdy" malerial ia ad Jed, vhjefly willi a Vk'w Id the «lnspr Ihiklu^ 
and i-elieving of tba inalerial« 00 tliu sta^e. The dratna enda with finite 1 novel anil 
striking dcTulopnicnL, which is rather dedu«f d than I'mbodied from tht! text M the iicne]! 
The ehief cunoslty of the piece, esptJCsaUy to tho doniestte and juulur p&»ple, hi wlirNp<'l 
oonvenlonce LhiRabatraot bashcen provided in tlie Ei'.prms^wWX be tho presence of Lht^^'reau 
little ectebriry,(lcueral Tom Thumb* Jle, it aecims, i^ to havy a great part in tlio am»ir---f 
that of '" Torn T(t-*— greaUy extendc^l, and described aa *' a slai^ulnr and uiiifjue JjviiuiJltJ 
Bpeclmen of the upper cniint nigger, borit iinJer two alarH, a dancinjiit andn sLn^iugBtarJ 
and conlinuatJy going to glory^ He is mirihfuL, musical, pumpons, paiheiic und i>-rfjs1diij3 
rean." In the numerous sceuea he is called on to show himjadf in, be will, we d <bil>ciiul,l 
receive ubu umlaut applause. 
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DAU lonSAl^S FROM 

' tHe BEQUEST OF 

1VE»T JANSEN \M£MO£U 

Dramatis Penen® asFerfdrmedf^Banmrn^s imerieaxt 

ITkolb John Gobdok — A spedmeD of the old Virginia GentlemaD, and, 

like maoj other geDtleoieo, under petticoal goyerDmeot, 

Mr, Brzdffemattv 
Tom Gordow*— His nephe^a dissipated specimen of one of the first 

families of Virgini^ .Mr. Taylor^ 

H1&BT---A quadroon slavTe, half brother to Tom and Nma GonloD, 

his mistress, and manager of hfer plaotatton, ..,,0. W, Clarke, 
ijDWAED Clattos — A liberal shtveholder, with bis own peculiar viewer 

of, that institution, ...*....'...,.., * * -• , . . . ^fr, Letfiek, 

Fbaitx Russell— Hiiffciinil a sHbtent at law, Mr. Bleeker, 

Obadiab Obthodqz — A reverend echo of Mrs. Nesbit, ^ifr. CavanagK 
Judas Jeketl — A lawyer, Tom Gordon's legal adviser,. ,Mr. Herberts 
CiPHBE Cute — His nephew, of the Cutes of Connecticut, studying lam 

and practicing ^teV(9,^, , , ,,.^^,.T. Hadaway, 

John Caippa — ^A drunken, worthless white man, ......... 6^. Clarke, 

Ben Dakin — ^A slave driv|f%Dd owner of dogs to hunt fugitives, 

, &. lAngard, 

BiOB Skintlint — Ditto, andlow^groggery keeper, ^ , , * . . Mr* Dunealf, 

Sn^Sroim' C "^^^ Gordon's disphil^ companions. 

Dbxd— A fugitive slave. Hero ofthe Dismal Swamp^ , J/r. Haveloek. 

Olb Tiff — ^A true specimen of negrolWelity and a firm believer in the 
blood of the Peytons,. , . . . . ^ . .^ ^, Mr, lAngard, 

Tom Trr — A singular and unique juvdiile specimen of the upper crust 
nigger, bom under two stars — ^& dancing and a singing star, and 
continually going to glory, .. . .^ . . .^ . . .^ . . . ^ . Men. Tom Thumb,, 

Pomp — A negro belonging to Cnde J^n, and up to his weaknesses, 

Mr, Ounningham, 

Cuff — A negro belonging to the CancaiE. plantation, . ,Mr, MeClosky, 

Old HuNDBED'-Mies Nina*s own coacbmaOj. ,, ^ ,Mr. Griffin, 

Nina Gobdon — Mistress of the Caoenia |i!an tuition, . . ,3iiss Mestay€r* 
Mas. NssBrr — Her aunt— " ProfesAj^ of Obii^tianity,". . Mrs, Dickson, 

Mbs. John Gobdon — Uncle Jobn^s littler brdi; Miss Palmer, 

Mas. Cbippb — A daughter of the A irgfMn I^oytftns, in want and 

wretdiedness,. ....^^J^ *^^*^* Orien, 

Aunt Milly — ^A negro nurse and faithful friend of Nina SM^ Zingard, 
Lzsskitb— With original song,. Mmjiadiniky. 



liama, 
l^omavr 



Fannt Caipps, 1 > mmff^ 

Teddy Cbipps, > John CHpp's children. > ' 'Mazier !i 

The Troubadours of Magnolia Grove, 

DuLoiMEB, Double-Gee, Apolix), Piooolo. 

T0MA8O TrmNi— Grand Mestro of the Troubadours of Magooli 

Grove. 

School children at Magnolia Grove. 

Slaveif male and female, attached to the Canema and Magnolia Gro 

plantation fdte., dfc, and slaves manasted emd for sale^ dtc 
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K.vBtSdfS t'— 9^ Cfanema ... 
.QiardoiM on the r. h., vril^ 
(fte neffro qnarien 
kaHng the fiUm^ 
tmd female f tn i 
} 9^phmy of the 



"Welcome 
De Nortbi 

Misa Nioay 
She 




ly mantion of thb 
I the L. H. ; mid-dis- 
tance cotton fUld^-^the 
nery. Plantation negroes^ 
discovered, Curtain rises 



fa 




HORUSv 
Nina, 

ob de sun, 
lere ebber she goes } 
e 1 Welcome I 

.tioD 

gay, 
to Miss Nina, 
for erer to stay ; 

Welcome 1 

stay." 



^l de aame ^wurc^. ^W^^ 



Cqff. tin, 
Poitr. 



chorus.) 
Miss Nina was my yomig roiseos ) 



Pr>Ml% C| I 

t d^\9X I feels just de eanie | 
Ipurt^. i p "^ 

rjou ort€r ; joti is a Gtordon nigger, too. 
at, honej. All you niggers belongs to Miss Nina, and 
Uocle Jobn. 
I John Qardoa 1 And he is a real Gordon) too. 

inch. Quesa if yoa see him mad 4»nce, you^d clar 
nighty quicks 
Tahl Yah! Tahl De Gordons am de debble when dem 

blip. Loi' iK-ess you, nigger^ you'd orter seen de ole masV dis 
pia' when he done got one of he fits. Dar he was, tearin' round, fit to 
J stampin* up an* down, va* swearin' like mad. He done get our 
) tied up dar, before de house door^ swearin* he gwoin to cut him 
pieces ; an* I must do it 
r. But you didn't 
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i DRED. [act t 

Pomp. You shall hear. Ebbery one ob de niggers was a lookin' on, 
and dar was ole missas, too, up in de balcony. Ole masV he cry out, 
" I'll teach you ; I won't bear it of you, you dog, you. I'll cut you 
up into inch pieces. You won't *Dey my orders. Til kill you." Den 
de missus say, " No, you won't, and you know you won't, and dem 
too, know you won't It will all end in smoke, as it always does V* 
{All the ntgroet laugh.) QroWy 1 you'd orter see de mas'r turn round on 
de missus. " Hold your tongue/' be say, ** I will be master in my 
own house. Inferaal dog 1 cut him up, Pomp I give it him 1 What 
are you waiting for?'* Den I say, if mas'r pleases. Den he fly 
off agin— "If I please? I do.pleaai; go at him; thradi away 1^ 
Stay I ni come dowu-myselt" Den he was comio' down de stairs 
like mad, when he^ot slip, an' he pitch head first right agin de post 
whar Jake was tiea up^ Den we pick him up, an' he say to Jake, 
'* Dar, now, I hope you is satisfied ; you have killed me. I shall be 
laid up for a month, aud all for you, you ungrateful dog youl Den 
we brush de dust oflF his cloilies^-he go into de house — i untie Jake, 
and dar, sure enough, it did i\\\ tiiKl in smoke. 

(All laugh, Whrp hmr4 io crack oiUsicle, L.u.]fi.) 
All. Here's Miss Nina ' Here'silisg Nkja 1 
Pomp. Den ebbery one of y^ iihjiI ^liiit I tell you about de 
reception of her. ^ 

(Tom Tit sings outsidf^ L. u. e., ^m\% Virgiuny never tire 1") 
Pomp. Now, niggers, fall into de^ffe to reception Miss Nina. 

Enter Tom Tit, ir. b. l., dafkit^ and singing, 

Tom Tit. " O, I is going to glory l"^Tjtii]t Miga Nina ; it's Mas'r 
Gordon. ^^ 

All. (In dismay,) Mas'r Tom Gordofl, 

Tom Tit. Mas'r Tom I No. You tmk T come ia singing if it am 
he — no-HQO— it is Uncle John Gtirgi^— HurraJi I Ole Virginny 
never tire. M^^M 

All. Hurrah for Mas'r Gordon* M m^ 

TouTjt goes up, and usher* in y cOLS J oja.v and Mr. Jkktl, l. h. 
All the negroes crom^^BpiBse Uncle Jo|ur. 

tlNOLft John. Phew 1 Stand out of fflj^iyi^qto me room to 
breathe I Out of my way, I say I Te^ 

Tom Tit. ( iVaves them back.) Niggers, I is realBnrprised at 
your want of breeding — stand track 1 (They all fall ba^XiUx. John 
Gordon — I hope you'll excuse dem— dey can't be all lik^^""- 

Umolb John. Well done, Tom Tit But where is 
darling Nina ? 

Tom Tit. She has not yet arrived, sir ; some of de commo 
is watching for her at de gate, and we are here to give a rece|) 
our young lady in a 'speotable manner becoming a Gordon: 
mean time would you gentlemen please to step in and partake o^ 
hospitality. We are proud to welcome. (Sings) 

** A fine old Virginny geQtWmao, 
One of the olden time." 
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Tit, toith great ceremony ^ leads the 
^d hy XJnclb John, laughing^ and 



%v ^Mikl^^ff^ inside the Iwuse, 

Fcwr « cMPlM iriiikt ? 

Cwr». Ifc am ft'MJL. (-&<// agaiv, louder,) 

PoiiK''&.am ^M^ km it ? and it am your ole missuses bell, Miss 
KetlMt^t^ aod it anil iH^mflb: you. 

Ooii^ I ido*t t^ lii£ ii^ff t be i|^ig|MBn|ace, receptioniDg youog 
«4riiikjbd In^l^lffir |i%r:)M^^^Hpi88Us; and I ain't a 

. ■'*- 





th her hunch of house- 
Cuff by the ear. 



n* dis yer blessed minute— 

itm hy the ear into the house. All laugh, 

iooade down by the reyenue of 
e! 
exeunt, as scene clones, u. e. l. H. 

•An Apartment in the Canema Mansion, 

E., and enters.) I is stole in at de back 
ant me for some ting or anodder, besides 
ibment same as de white folks. 
) True, Mr. Jekyl. 
^ must keep dark. {Exit, U h*) 

and Mr. Jxktl, r. h. 

fr, Jekyl. I am a perfect martyr, 

woman, a very good woman ; but, 

^Ltdfilfiui, «r 1 She never sleeps; she's always 

lots, treasons and conspiracies on my plantation ; calling 

devoted head the necessity of discriminations, decisions 

bts — abhorrent, most abhorrent, to an easy man like me. 

No doubt, no doubt, Mr. Gordon, but Mrs. Gordon is 

Iful for your interest 

J John. Watchful 1 Hang it 1 I don't quarrel with Mrs. G. for 

I the whole night long, or sleeping with her head out of the 

', watching the smoke-house; or for stealing out after one 

: to convict Pomp, or circumvent Cuff, if she only wouldn't bother 

vith it Suppose the half of the hams were carried off between 

I and three, and sold to Abijah Skinflint for rum ? I must have my 

ip ; and if I have to pay for it in ham, why, I'd pay for it in ham — 

ut 1 must have my sleep. 

Mb. Jektl. Nature requires it We must sleep ; that is, some must 
^sleep while others keep wide awako. Now, 'tis easy to see there is 
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• DRED. ij^^t. 

^W nn" -T" -fe"^^^^-. ^ ^^°'*^ ^^^^^« 5*-' «^ery thiDg seemB to be 
going on right Harry is an excellent over«feer 

Ws mor??; ^^^'' ^°^/'^^« ^ Hang it I he's next to white, and _ 
deaiTv TT T^^° ?^°y * free man. Then he loves my littie Nina 
aeaiiy, and, I repeat, is an excellent manager for her. 

Bnier Tom Tit, sl 

Tom Trr. The Jucdi k on tlie ti^b]4^ ireotTemfia 
wJI^'^'x ?i?-i,^i'v ^**^^^ ^*' ^'^^ ^'^^ i*'^" y^>^ presently. (^«< 
•e^r?isiL ' ' ^''^ ^^^ eato/cooceit of youreelf as 

Tom Tit. Sir, if I di.]n't keep my head up, de common niggers won't 
pay me no respect: acd y,,u koaw, .ir, I mo^t a common ni|ger. 

Uncle John. {Narkf^n, ) Tb«t you certjtftily Bre not. 

loM m. I IS DAtufaily ft);4.v^, dc m ■ nnd deu Miss Nina andde oder 
ladies society has uiifitted itk- f^.r d.m entirely. Common niggers is 
my aversion. / ®^ 

Unouc John. Well, Tom, can you-so far overcome your horror for 
common niggers as to see if you ca^find ?omp, and send him to me? 

loM liT. With the greatest pleasulSair^ 1 consider Pomp a degree 
above de common; he is your own servant, sir, and must know more 
than de common black people. Pomp shall shortly be in de presence 
Ob (*t«5r«)« A fine old Virginia Gentleman,"^, (aridexiL l. a) 

Uncle John. Ha! ha! ha I The most si^ular compound of con- 
ceit, ceremony and mirth ever conc<riLiat«M5 in one little body, I be- 
lieve. He IS something the same as ilr.. jJL, she concentrates several 
pecuhariUes— vigilance, economy, watc^Beaa and everlasting argu- 

£!nter Pomp, l. h., wi^rtff hix moutk 

Pomp—why, you are soon found! I ftyppr»?e you were taking care 
of yourself. H *^i ^ b 

Pomp. I was taking little refreshiSiltJM^^yjfe-^ pantry. 
Uncle John. Now, Pomp, I want youTWmd wMjt tell you. 
Pomp. Yes, sar. J| '' 

Uncle John. I think you know that my wife, MrAe^ a very 

economical woman. ^BP 

Pomp. (Chins.) Berry ecomical, sar. ^Bj^ 

Uncle John. And she is right. Now, Pomp, I want yoWS 

home as soon as Miss Nina arrives, and say to Mrs. G. I sent 

a ham, some meal, a half bushel of sweet potatoes, and a ' 

cakes. 

Pomp. (Shakei his head.) MasV, missus ain't going to gib i 
tings. ° 

Uncle John. Yes she will ; you must eay that they have ru 
little short here, and Aunt Milly sent you. 

Pomp. Yah I yah I yah 1 But sposen missus send ober some 
to see ; cos 1 know Aunt Milly don*t want no sudi tings. h 

Uncle John. Never roiDd— any thing for a quiet life. You get the 
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tbiogs, im4 canj Uiem down, right away, to tJiat poor devirs, Oripps', 
cabin ; and be Bvan you give 'em to old Tifl^ and nobody else. If 
<^pps should get hold of the ham he'd sell it for whiskey. But his 
wife and children, and that faithful old nigger, Tiff, musto t be left to 
starve becanse Orippa k^k drunken scoundrel. 

Pomp. Yes, mas r. ijee now, mas'r, what you was going to make 
believe yo«i was coing-to whip our Jake for dis morniu'; cos missus 
aaid he stole de ham, an* mas r know berry well he didn't steal 'em, 
cos mas'r make him caiTy 'em to dem poor white trash. Ah ! God 
bress you, masV, yeo*blige to tief your own tings, cos missus won't 
let^ou take 'em. Jj -^ • 

^ ' blow at him with his cane.) Get out, you 

L. h). Egadl ^mp says true enough, 

keep 9r& G. quiet Now for lunch. I 

\ %norsel With less relish because I have 

►or starving wretches. {Exit, b. h.) 



UipuE^OHN. ^_ 

««cbuiidrei; (Poiop 

I am obliged to 

^BkfiH th&k I ^all 

lOkd the stomacbg 




in, — Interior of Crifps' lop hnt. On one side « poor truckle 
the cihet^ fire place. An old table — a chair — a stool-'^^ 




air trunk'-^a door and window in flat, Di** 
in bed; Fanny and Tsddt, her chUdren, near 
a log, at w»rlr, TvBfot on foot of the bed ; 
^ery low stool, near ihefire^ and a rude cradle, 
rockers, near him, with the baby in it ; Tiff, 
ing an old stocking. 

%th a ehort cough.) I say. Tiff, do you think he will 



imatt old leati 
■**^?dte^«^r Mrs. 

•^Oto TwF eecdeii 
>^ like a small 
"yoitk specs on, tt 

Mkb. Gevps. (1 
:i^0SQnel 

^ ' TiifF. (Aside,yilox7 can I tell when a drunken man shall come ? 
{AlouJ*) Laws, njisftus, I ^pec^ so— I hopes so, because you want 
bim. 

Mrs. Oeifps. It*a so lonesome — so lonesome 1 O, the pain and 
worry, and sickness and j^ufferiii^ I have gone through 1 O dear! O 
dear! 

Ti¥¥, {Aitide, coming formard) Oalylookdar! and she a Pay ton, too, 
one ub de oldcab, iBoet respiB|K»]egt and first families in Ole Y irginoy, 
ti> go and trow lipei^i:;] r awa^Rn Euch poor white trash as John Cripps^ 
H driraken gooLl-fyi-notbitJ^^Eut ole Tiff is here. She don't know I 
i^ ji free n\m. She tinki;^ I b'ltmg to her; but I don't Ole mas'r 
mad<3 lae free io bia ^vili. I Uab liiy free papers safe dar. {Points to 
the ffffial^rmtk , ) B ut I prami se ol e mas'r nebber to leave Miss Fanny, 
&ii ol ttOS P^ ^^" keep bi;i word. 

M:ftKsLU?ps, Always waudeting from place to place, never settled, 
woJt^iog, watcliiug, wttirj — and all for nothing — for I am worn out, 
and flmll die. 

TiFP. law, no 1 Loi I Tiff has made you some tea, and you must 
drifiK a IJttlflt pi*f'r Iamb. (Fttur^ aome tea from an old teapot, which 
h4 Nik-esfifjfti tfic hetirfh, into a cracked cup, and carries it to Mas. 
Ck3.MU'd) lv» dredful Uiird, su it i^; but times '11 mend. Dar, sip a 
.JGbtile, poov larnb. [She dtittic^ a iiitle. Tiff puts cup on taUe, and 
goes ti^jire,) Tiff 11 blow up the fiie, cos dar ain't no knowing but we 
may get someting to cook. {Stoops down, blows the fire.) {Aside) — 
Dar ain't a scrap in de house, ceptin' de bit ob chicken I saved for 
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miesBS. {Aloud.) Mas'r may bring some ting — (afide) — only "whis- 
key, I spose. 

Mrs. Ceipps. O, I wUh John Trould come. 

Tiff. (Blowwg at fire) Bress de Lord, I is dreffnl strong in mj 
breff. Lawes, dey might hab used me black smissin. I is kep dur 
yer chimney going dis many a diay. 

John Cripps. (Outside, d. f.) Hollo I Tiflft where are yon! 

Tiff. Dars masV, sure as I'bi alive. 

Snter Cripps, p-. f. 

Mrs. Cripps. John I I'm so gladyouVe ^me. 
Cripps. {At door.) Yes, Tm come, sis ; I'll talk to you presently. 
Here, Tiff, lay hold and Ifing in these thiqga 

Tiff drm in an old packinff case, Cripps brings in a two gallon 
demijohn, places it near the table, 

Cripps. Now, sis, I have made a pretty good spec this time. Yoi» 
tee, the fellow 1 bought this ere case oi* bonnets of, says they're the 
height of fashien. They come from Paris the £^pita1 of Europe, and 
I got 'em for a mere song. (Takes top off the mase, and from it a ri- 
dicftlouslp large and extravagantly trimmed bJfknet.) Look at thai 

Tiff. (Takes it, looks at it and puts it on, fialf aside,) Euss rate 
fof a scare crow. 

Cripps. There's twenty of 'em altogether — aU as handsome as that 

Tiff. Twenty such. If I was to meet one oT dis yar, of a dark 
iright, in a grave yard, I should tink I was sent for. Poor missus look- 
ing mighty faint; don't wonder; sieh bonnets is nuff to skeer a weakly 
woman into fits. 

(Takes off bonnet amdlays it on table.) 

e ease, takes out a 
i/ter looking at it. 



things 



Cripps, who has been turning over 
hooped skirt; looks at it wondsringly, 
takes it from him. 




lue it am 8 fish net. 
deroed thing got 



eel pot, 
am dis 
»p. 



Tiff. What am de ting, any how? 

Cripps. Well, I can't say. 1 don't 
there. 

Tiff. (In wonder, turns it round and round.) It must 
or some sort of a machine to ketch something ia Wh^ 
kivered up inside f (Feels the whoop.) Yes, it am a fish 
I can feel the cane ; it must be a tmg to ketch fish in. 

(Puts it di 

Cripps. {Sits at table.) And now, old woman, we'll have si 
to eat. 

Tiff. Dar ain't nothing in de house to eat {Aside) Not 
(Aloud.) And besides, missus is too weak to sit up to de table. 

Cripps. Well, then, hand here the demijohn. (Tiff hands it 
groan. He drinks from the cup.) Ill take a drop of comfort ani 
smoke, any how. And the next time I come home, you old 
see yotPhave something for me to eat. 

(Lights pipe with coal of fire, smokes and drinks.) 

Tiff. If I gets enuff for missus and de chireii I tink I does prettj 
well. 
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Ceifpb, Ton dcp.ebt Going tct be aarsy, eht {DrinkM,) 

Tm. No. mm'r, I ocbber wiis, oalj de truth am — 

CaifFs. 0, uone of jour atrrnon-i. Til tell you what, p'raps, you 
WoD't be htm long. I heurti Ben Dwliia say something alwut Squire 
Tom OordoD baviog a diiim on you. 

(Drink9 and getting drunk.) 

Tnrr. Olatm on Die f Hush t ( Qopif to bed, lookt at Mrs. 0,) She's 
aBle«pt poor lamb. Nobtnly c^iEi't have do claim on me, I have my 
free papers ; bat 1 woulda't hah misaus hear dat for de worl'. Hush I 

Caifps, Hush yourself. Tsay, sia! aist She*8 asleep, is she t (Hie- 
i^ughii.^ Hi<5— ao sball I be aoou. The shaking of that old wag — 
goH— -liic^makes a fijlknv^*lHc — ^ilro^^sy. I've made a good spec 
this time, and — bic — I'll go to skep on it. 

{Drops kin htnd on the table emd falls asleep.) 

Ttrw. Dar, he's off at last Now, dar^s a sight for a mother and 
>lier cbiren. It am loti b.nJ 1 If he was only out of de way; if it 
would p!ea^ tieaveii t.j cjiH litiu fu^t^ but I fear not Poor soul, she's 
■ickepougb. Now, cbilVii. vtui gij out tind play ; don't make no noise. 
(PutK the childrm out, d. f/| And imw Tiff '11 do his washing. {Takes 
up Home thin^ii,) If uJti luit^V could see me now, his bar's would 
etand on etid, Hia own b-niy aervant, one ob dereal Peytoos, a wash- 
ic^ de doUies. 

{Oqcs Qnt doQtJiat, takinf^ vsiik him the hooped skirl and bonnet) 

SosMtt lY^^Ej^teHoi- ofOm^i^a" Loff Hut. Tifp speaks outside, e. i. b. 

Tiff. I must wash de tinga near de do*, so if missus wakes up I 
cau terid 'dotv h*T. ( Ent^rx, a. h^ joiih the hooped skirt on, pulling on a 
bench tjHd vmh iuh, Jij:^r fdmxelf, h$cks up sleeves, <be.) Any how, I 
nmke dia tiag {^infj fh-^ nkirf) Diasr buy, useful It am a fust rate 
aprfiu to ksftp off de iii\l.± {B^i/ina io rmsh.) De sun. is pow'ful hot. 
1 dou't so a no better Uf-i^ hr ikm b^onets dan to keep off de sun. 
{Go^s la vfittff, trinffM hoi'su^t^ pt^Ls it on, stands at tub weuhing, with 
hiM back to a. ii, 8in^^\ ) 

**If you get dar before I do, 
I'tii bound for de lapd of Canaan." 
Ooehl dis spot wout wash ouL {Rubs it, sings.) 
/ "Look out for m^, I'm coming too, 
Tm bound fur de laod of Oai 



Bii y« r M.de wuitest shirt I ebbcr ite6^ I is a good mind not to wash ' 
a«biiMT atcb 93 he, sicb white traab^ but den he is missuses husband, 
and mii'u a, Pey too — ikad lia a Peyton, too. ( JVashes-^siTtging.) 
9 '* Look out for me, Tm coming too, 

j' Vm bound fur de Jatid uf Caoaan." 

y Snier Pomp, r. il, fEtth covered basket^ 

PoMF. Eh I who am dat ? Ole Tiff mus' be hired some woman to do ■ 
4e wsLabiu, What a bouu^Lt Dal am de most distractedest looking 
bMmet ebber dis chile see 1 An* what ebber under de aun am dat ting he 
0tan' op in t Am it a barrel, or a sugar hogshead, or what am it 9 
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10 OtOSD. [act. 1. 

Tirr. (Hi9 hack to VoUt, iings,) 

•* My way i» dart and cloudy^ 
So it is, 80 it is ; 
My way is dark and cloudy, 
All dis day I" 
(Accompanying each word or two with a rub at the clotJie$.) 
PoMF. Why, H am't be possible dat am Tiff, bis-self I 
{Sings the same hymn.) 
" But well jine de forty toosand, by-an-by, 
So we will, so We will.** 
(Tiff turns round — both singing together,) 

•* We*ll jine de forty tousand 'pon de golden shore. 
An* our sorrows will be gone, for erer more, more, more., 

(They both look at each other.) 

PoMF. It am Tiff, by de laws 1 

Tiff. To be sure it am. You see I does dis yet Mttle washin* ; ^eoa 
a Peyton orter be able to do ebbery ting. / 

Pomp. Tes, de Peytons am some; but dar &bk one ting de Peytona 
can't do. 

Tiff. I abould like to know what am dat one ting. 

Pomp. Dat one ting, am eating I and dat de Peytons can't da 
vfidouU 

Tiff. (Pulls off specs — rubs them,) Dat am a fad 

Pomp. So, in case any ob de fomily might want dat one ting dey 
can*t do widout, wlrf, dere is some ting in dis basket dat is go^ for 
de Peytons' iosides, or anybody's ioeides. 

Tiff. (Takes basket-^looks in it.) Who send it ? 

Pomp. I was to say, missus ; an* if I say mi8^p|i, an* missus ever 
find it Duty den dis child is a gone coon. ^*' 

Tiff. ( With an air.) Nigger, who present < 

Pomp. Squire John Gordon. ,^^, 

Tiff. S(|uire John Gordon *s one ob de ole'Vyiitliy blood. De 
oldest family in Virginov can accept a pre8eiit^Mia.Bcpiire John. 
(Pompously"!) Nigger, cfar away dese tings out yona^.*'Mpoin<« to 
wash'Oefich, dbc. ; then toR.tL Pomp hesitates.) 1 

Tiff. (Draws himself up^ puts on his specs, and loolMM kim.) 
Olar de tings ! If I condescends to wash for de daughter oWw Pey- 
tons, I dosn't dar de kitchen. T Waves his hand) Olar de 
1 8^ 1 (Pomp removes beneh^ isc.^ off r., and exits) t_ 

Tnr, If 1 demeans myself for de Peytons, 1 dou*t let comm< 
gers make too free. (Peeps in at d. f.^ He is asleep. Now 
away dese tings for missus an* de chilaren. He shan*t hab a 
DO, not a smell. iTi? am a Cripps. Dese are for de Peytons. 
with basket^ into hut.) 

Scene V. — Exterior of the Mansion, Same as 1st Bcene, this A 

Enter from house^tu,T€mTn. (Sseallsoff,L.TL) Here, Diggers I 
niggers 1 

Enter Guff and all ths negroes^ l. h. u. b. 
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Oeww. Whaliftmitl 

I^OM Trr. Kiggers^ be ready. I lutve been obserratiooiog from d« 
pupulo on de smoacle ob de mansioD, aod io de prospective distance 
. ob de boriiool dtstinguish Ole Hundred, de fEunilj coachmao, driving 
de carriage ob Miss Nina. 

All. Hurrah I Hurrah 1 

Tom Tit. Away» den, and meet de female representative ob de 
Gordons wid all de pomps aod wankies i^ dis glorioas oecasion. 
Away I (All exeunt, l. h. skouHng.) 

Jitter Unole Jobk and M&. Jiktl, from houm, 

Toic Trr. {Bows, et^sea to houss,) I go to announce de speedy ap- 
proach o£ Miss Nin% if> de ole lady, her aunt 

(Bows, Exit into house,) 

tTNOUC JoHir. tSisiiL 'a coming at last, eh ? Well, Mr. Jekyl, I 
must say, on this soSject I disagree with you entirely.^ Harry is an 
lipcommon specimen. He is a bold, respectful, iutelligeot, industri- 
HOB fellow, and the very main stay of this plantation and my dear 
Stma's interests. If he was her brother, he couldn't love her better^ 



«r do more £91: 




Loud Shouts, u. b. l. 
Harry for ever I 

hear that shout for Harry f There's not a 

ion that does not respect or fear him. He is a 

and here he comes. (Enter, u. e. i«, Hab&y, 

\lete suit of white — straw hat, patent leather boot* 




Hurrah for 3 
: Unole Jobn.. 
nigger on the 
fine, fellow, is J 
d^^mi in a < 
9nd gloves* 

Uhqls.John. How d^ye do, Hair}' ? Glad to see you. My little 
Kioaanmdyet? 

Hame^. Miss Gordon is expected every minute^ sir. Hearing yoa 
were here, 1 came to pay my respects, aod, in my mistress' name, 
bid you welcome to Canema, and ask if you would please to take 
ftoy refreshment after your ride. 

. Umclb John. (To Mr. Jsktl.) What do you say to that? Isn't 
that about the right thing ? 

Mil. Jbkyl. (To him.) He knows what he's about — cunnbg 
rascal. 

Harry. (Aside — looking at Jekyl.) That man, to me, has a most 
3g»rbiddiDg appearance. My flesh crawls at his sight 

Unolb John: We have had refreshments \ thank you, Harry. (In- 
luces.) Mr. Jekyl, Mr. Tom Gordon's man of law. 

RY. (Bovrn. -^tide.) Tom Gordon ;^ that accounts for my feel- 
May I ask, sir, if Mr. Tom Gordon is expected here soon ? 
Jekyl. You may ask, sir, but I do not choose to answer. Law- 
re not too communicative. 
ARRY. Beg pardon, sir. (Aside,) I knew he was a brute. There 
b a gentleman has met with an accident, has been thrown from his 
horse. He inquired for his uncle, Mr. Jekyl. 

Mr. Jekyl. Ah I that must be my nephew, Mr. Cipher Cute, now 
siudj'ing law with me. Where is he ? 

Harry. I assisted him out of the swamp, sir, and directed some of 
the people to shew him this way to the house. 
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CiFHBft Cuts. {8pedk$ outnde, l. h. u. b.) That 'M do, you csB^uit 
neow. I Me aiid«*8 horse^-Fm all right neow. • 
Mr. JsKTL. Tbat^B my sephew's voice. Here he eomea. 

Milter u. E. L., CiFHEB Cute, in a very short-tailed white coeUee, striped 
homespun pantSj very shorty with strapt, shoes and striped stock' 
in^; Urem Ao^ loith nery ^road black crape band round it. Me ia 
muddied edl over, his hat crushed, dsc 

OiTHEE. Dod dam the cussed crettar's hide, I say. 
Ma. JxxYL. What's the matter, nephew f How came yon in this 
pickle ? 

' ^HEB. Fickle 1 deroed strong pickle tew, I l^tiess. Heow came I 
iDtew it ? ril tell you heow. Just as I came ireound the tnru at the 
eend of the big swamp you told me of, where the niggers run away 
and hide io ; wal, just as I turned the comer, eout jumps a big buck 
nigger, black ad the ace of spades, in a red flaooel^irt, hisr neck like 
a bull's, and his arms naked ; he throws 'em hish in the air, and yells 
eout, " Beware I Return to thine own people! Listen not to him 
who would teach thee *, justice is only for the white man I" Then he 
gin a yell like the bull of Bashan ; you might JfaEre heard it from 
Maine t6 Georgy, and yanisbed intew the swainp head-first, and my 
tarnal crittur of a horse vamoosed in tew, tail firsa 

Mb. Jbktl. That must have been Dred of the Di^al Swamp. There's 
a fine specimen of yonr educated nigger. Religioil\ too*, can find you 
ba!f a doisen warrants in Scripture for cutting th^eame number of 
White people's throats. He's a true son of his father, Denmark Vesey, 
who headed the bloody insurrection of the niggers in South Carolina ; 
Mke him, he's a religious enthusiast, and like him, I doubt not, is in 
communication with other edttcated uiggen on plantations m>t a hun- 
dred miles from here. (Looks at Harry,) 

Unole John. I should hope not ; their own sense should show them 
the imprudence, not to say criminality, of holding communication with 
Buch an outlaw. 

Mb. Jekti. We shall see; time will show. Squire €k>rdon, aUow 
me to introduce my nephew, Mr. Cipher Cute. 

OiPflBB. Of the Cntes of Connetticut, formerly of Messachusetia, 
and hull soul'd right deown patriots. Helped tew plant the tree of 
lilw»rty in Bosting, and start all the tea in tew the river. 
IJCTnolb John. (Aside, bomvg stiffly.) Low fellow. 

CiFHEB. ITucle Judas, want tew know what that crittur, Dred, 'a 
outlawed for ? 

Mb. Jektl. For running away from his master, and for aiding i, 
abetting other slaves to do the same ; and now, it's pretty well knov 
endeavoring to stir up other slaves to revolt. 

CiFHEB. Re- volt I That's tew syllables of our revolution, 
tew know if the men that stirred up our revolution was educated \ 
ig^rant ? Seems tew me. Uncle Judas, if I'm studying law in order 
tew meet eout justice, 'tis but right I should cipher this eout. Uncle 
Judas, you know the Cute's was allers for ciphering things eout right. 
Neow, 1 want tew know what you call educated mg^ers f 

Mb. Jektl. Those that are taught to read and write ; that always 
makes them dangerous. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 




•a r^i DRED. 1» 

OiTHiia Heow ao I 

Mr. Jekvl. WbTf doD'tynii free "wbat da n g w oas WMpons you pot 
into their banck They Bpn^ml their koowlec^e ; bright smarl eiggers 
will pick it up; for, tlte vnvy feUows who are moet dangerouB are the 
very uaea whull be ^ure t«j Iqehti. 

CiPHEB. JUt &o ; arjd wbjit liarm if they do! 
Mr. Jekvl. Wbiit bsii rn f Yna are yet a straDger to this part of 
tb^ 430 un try, or juu wtjulda't aak soeh a queetioa 

CiPHKa / Th i H*^ purt u f the c 1 nmtry ! lan^t all this country the United 
State^V Uvt\ the satiie Htuven oyer this part of the oountij as over 
ai^y Dth^r part of tbe i^unutry ? Don't the stars and stripes float over 
this part of the country niui over all **The land of the free and the 
home of the hrftTe V W:iiit tew know. 

HAKftT. (Atidt.) The question, the question ; ** my heart asks it** 
tTxcLE Joi]?f. Mr. Jekv 1^ it appears to me, the first portion of your 
nephew's etQiiiea ishintUJ be ta obtain a thorough knowledge of our 
Southern ioBtitutiort^, and theu he would understand his subject better, 
and talk Id a very (hffertjnt strain. He is a httle too democratic 
for u& 

CiFSEiK. DemoCTAtic I Gu^s^ I be. Fm one of the people^ one of 
thg working class. 

U?ioLE John. So I perceive ; one of the educated democracy of the 
ITurth ; I don't like ^arn. ( Cro^tes /o B. H.) 

CiFHEiL [Imnieaflif,) Y^iii doD't? They must feel awful bad at that. 
Mtt. Jekti^ {A^i'lc ty) httH.) Hush I youMl ruin yourself. 
Ukoj,« John. Yer^, I repiiiit, eir, I don't like 'em. What do work- 
ing-mea wont with tduciitiou if Education ruins 'em, sir, ruins 'em. I 
ha v^e heard of their learned blacksmiths bothering round, neglecting 
tUeiri?ork ta make speeches, I don't like such things. It raises 
them abn^fi their stutiyn* 

Cfputa, Above their atatiau \ I want tew know I 
iiiL, .Iekyl. Hush ! I aay. 
«|t^ircLB JoBN. Above their station. And there's nothing going on 
Ip in those Northern states but a constant confusion and hubbub. All 
iorts of heresies come from the North — ^Angel Gabriels, infidelity, abo- 
IltioGbii], and the Lord knows what We have peace down here ; and 
I ndviso you, Mr. Jekyl, so to school this person that he may not in- 
trod Qce any of his Northern fanatical notions, subversive of order, 
pence and Southern liberty. Sir, Southern liberty 1 {Exit into house.) 
Ma. Jekyl. Oonfound your ciphering. Cipher me this — Have you 
any money ? 
Cirata. No. 
a. JsKTL. Do yon hope to make some? 
iPHBM. Guess I do. 
^ fa. Jekyl. And do you expect to make it by displeasing every 
atie, diiving away my clients, and gatherii^ more of your own? 
CrPHKft. No. 

Ma Jekyl. Then learn the difference between Southern and North- 
ern liberty, and black and white. Till then, keep your mouth shut 
I must after the Squire and talk him oyer. Cipher Cute, if you would 
remain with me and feather your nest, do as I do, or I'll pack you ofif 
North again, as poor as you came. {Exit into houte.) 
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OupaBB. Oh, git eout 1 a man mosto't say his bouVb his own. Here's 
a breese 1 I eaj, stranger, you helped me out of the swamp, cao you 
help me to cipher this eout— Wliat^s right North's wrong South, eh t 

Haaet. Sir, I may liave an opinion, but it would not become » 
slare to express it 

GiPHKB. A slare I Be you a sUve ? 

Hmibt. I am. I belong to Miss Nina Gbrdon and this plantation. 

CiPHEE. ( Whistlex.) Phew. {Looka at him,) Want tew know* And 
canyou read and write ? 

Haeey. Both, sir. 

CiPHBB. And what does your reading teach you ? . Speak eout Vm 
a man, so are you. So, man tew man, and eoulArith it. 

Habbt. Sir, you are a stranger to me, but tiie free expression of 
your own sentiments but now, emboldens me to utter mine. I will 
speak tlie truth, and only the truth ; and if that is wrong, and brings 
punishment on me, why 'tis the will of Heaven, and I submit Th^, 
sir, I will trouble you with— 

(Distant shouts outside, l. fi.) 

Hark I that shout announces the arrival of Miss N^M| my dear young 
mistress. Another time, sir ; I must now hasten t^Mxjt her. 

* {Exit, Jm u. «.) 
(ITnolb John, inside the houst^ 
XTnolb John. That is my dear Nma. 

(Snterftom house Unolb John, Mbs. Nbsbit, the Ret. Obadiah Ob- 
THODox, Ma. jEKYLf followed by Aunt Millt^ 

(Shouts again, louder, L. H.) 

(Tom Tit rushes down the steps from the house, b. h., clapping hia 
hands and shouting, tumbles against the Rbv. Obthooox, nearly 
upsets him, picks himself up in a minute, sings, ** Out of the way, 
oW Dan Tucker," and runs out, L. H. u. x., singing, ** Oh, lis going 
to glory.") 

Obthodox. Verilv, my equilibrium was endangered. 

Mbs. Kesbit. (Holds up her hand) Sinful little wretch. No re- 
spect, no respect 

Unole John. (Laughs.) Never mind, Father Orthodox, love for his 
youDg mistress made him forgetful. 

Jektl. Love of mischief. • 

Obthodox. (Groans.) They are a dark and hardened generation. 

GiFHEB. Who*s Shovel Hat? A minister, I guess. 

(Loud shouts. Enter in procession. All the negroes, headed by 'UjL 
Tit, singing the opening chorus. Then enter Nina Gobdon mm 
Harbt, followed by Old Hvudrkd, the coachman, with whip, ike,, 
and Guff, literally covered with bundles, band-boxes, die) 

Nina. (Embraces Uncle John.) My dear, dear TJnde John, how good 
of you to come and welcome me home. 

Unole John. My dear little Nina, bless yout bless you I (Kisses 
her forehead,) 
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ITiwA. My dear aUnt KeaWt, (iZtMtfs her and emhraeether vfarmlf.) 

Mils. HciaBiT. My dt^ar tjiece — ^there» child-^moderet« your trans- 
ports, 

Nina, I cm't be moderate j my joy won't let me. I Could hng ttOd 
kiaa everybody. 

Orthodox- ETerjbudy— oh I 

Tom Tit. Dat'e what de Scriptares tellstis—ereiybody loves erwry- 
body, 

(^1? maliQni to CaFii' (0 hrh^g the things to the house. Cvn lets fall 
a httmlU^ and puis down a hand-box to pick it up,) 

Toij Trr» Pleiue akiuti tiut of de way, (to Obthodox,) sir, and let 
de nigger deposit de packLigea in de pi\>per receptacle. 

OsTH0DO3C Rlepa hael% and fulls into the bandbox. A0NT MillT 
heipn him up. 'J'oM Tit holds up the smashed hat. 

AtTNt MiLLT. (7b Tom Tit ) You see what you hare dose. 

1?JNA. Ah! one of my foiw opera hats. 

OaraoDDx, I opine my weight is unfavorable to its construction* 
*Twa9 not my ftuiU; "twii-^ that youngs— young— Verily, my wrath 
ifees. I dure not utter wlnit I would say. 

Tom Tit. {Pula on the hat. Sings, as exits into house.) Oh, I'm 
gciin^ to glory I dSj di>o, dai", &c. 

Mas. N^sBK^ Q<fhMr to E^loryi oh I 

OttTHQDOJL Oh ! [Goea up.) 

Ma. JfiSTir term.? to mnver^a with Mas. Kesbit. They are up-staff e* 

KiiTA, (/^^^j7Aff,) Tom Tit is the same as erer, I see ; but he must 
be forgitrcti. T la ere nutet be do scolding, or any fault found this day. 
Mu^t there, Uncle Jolin ? 

UxcLK John. No, my little Nina, except by mysel£ 

l^LVA. ^od e?erj bi^dy knows your scolding don't amount to much. 

Uncle: Jo^x. T oerer hied It on you yet. I am going to do so now* 

Blt A. Go ahead, then, Eia we say North. 

TJsrcLB John. North I Don*t speak the word. It's well for you he 
do!L't belong to the Nurth, Tou shouldn't have him if he did. 

Nina. HaTG him I Hswe who J 

UxSclh; Jo^n^. Ciiiut^, come^ Miss Puss; I've heard all about it 
YouVe eogiiMed ; you cjiu't d<*Dy it. 

Nina, i don't. I am ; aud to no less tlian three beaux 

ITncle Jonic. Three I 

Nina. Thrte. {Speih it.) Th-r-e-e. 

Unole John, ( WhiMhu.) The dev the old boy I 

Njsta. Yea ; but 1 ooly intend to have one of *em — and perhaps 
none. 

TIkole John. IVe only heard of one. 

Nj,va. Aud hh panie is^ 

Unclk }ims\ El I ward Clajton — one of us— a neighbor — a fine fel- 
low, barring one oi' two little peculiarities ; but he has my consent 

Nina. (Curtsies.) Thank you, Uncle — when I ask it. Pray who 
put this absurd nonsense into your head ? 

Unole John. {Points to Jektl.) He-, your brother Tom's man of 
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law; aad let me tell you, my little Nioa, jonr brother Tom doea'fc 
like Claytoo a bit, and he is raging about it. 

Nina. Let bim. I promise you, when oecessary, I shall consult mr. 
own inclinations only. I am Gordon enough for that ; and while I 
have Harry here as my manager, I can do without any other male 
creature — at least at present. But, Harry, what makes you look so 
solemn ? You are calculating^ the amount of those dreadful bills, for 
alUhe finery I purchased up m New- York, eh ? 

H4RaT. ( Who has been looking over a number of bills.) I was ci^- 
culatbg, Miss Nina, some time time or other-*perhaps soon — you 
will marry; yon ought You need somebody to take care of the 
property and place. 

Nina. O, that's it ; is it ? You are tired of Kieping accounts with 
me to spend the money. And what's the use of keeping accounts t 
When money is spent, it is spent ; isn't it, Uncle John ? and keeping 
accounts eyer so stiict won't bring it back again. I am veir careful 
about my ezpenseSb I nerer get any thing that I can do without 

Harrt. (Smiles.) For instance: this bill of one hundred dollars for 
coiifectioBary. _ 

Nina. Well, you know just how it is. It's so horrid to have to study. 
Girls must have something ; and you know, Uncle, I didn't get it all 
for myself; I gare it round to all the girls. They used to ask me for 
it, and I couldn t refuse, and so it went i 

Harrt. I didn't presume to comment. Miss NiSik What have we 
here*? Madame Les Cartes, $450. 

Unole John. Phew I |460 1 

Nina. O, Uncle! that horrid Madame Les Gartes I Yon neyer saw 
ao^ thing like her. Positively, it is not mj fault She puts down 
things I never get I know she .does. Nothing in the world but be. 
cause she comes from Paris. Everybody is complaining of her. But> 
then, nobody gets any thing any where else. So, what can we do, 
you know. I assure you I am very economical 

Harrt and Unole John laugh, 

Ndta* Harry, now, for shame! Positively you are not respectful. 
Uncle, if you laugh, T\\ pull your ear. 

Snter, at porehj Toic Trr, ringing a large belL 

Tox Trr. De banquet ob de choicest delicacies ob de season is 
served in de saloon for we gentlefolks ; and de tables groan under de 
weight ob de hog and hominy for de common niggers. 

Musia Opening cliorus repealed. To which Nina, with Unole John 
on one side and Harrt on the other, enter the home, bowed in by Tom 
Trr. Then Orthodox and Mrs. Nbsbit am2 Jektl; Old Hundred, 
with much ceremony, hands in Aunt Millt. Cipher is down in one 
comer, l. h. ; Tom Tit advances to him very ceremoniously, eyes him 
from top to toe ; at length lie offers Cipher his arm, which he takes-^ 
they exeunt into the house* 

Pomp. (And all the nigqett laugh,) Now den, niggers, de planta- 
tioD jig ; den for de hog and de homby. 
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pLANTATroK Jra. — Air, ** .P<>^ goet the WeazleJ* At the contlutwn 
Toiff Tit rt-entern^daiifeji in the eetUre. Pomp and Cuff hoist him 
np on ikeir »houtdi;rs — eil ahrmL Drop deacenda on 

AtflMATKD PlOTUBS. 



ACT IL 

Bgiks I. — A handsome npjirtment, with wine, dsc^ on table; a door 
open^ lookififf &tU on to thfi garden or plantation ; "Fbajhk Rubsxll, 
hiltng on ii to/a, nnokhtff a cigar; Clayton at table. 

CiATToy. I cantjot belp it, Frank; I certainly shall not be deterred 
in carryiujLT 'ut mj own pliins for the improvement of the condition of 
my own ebtvfs, by such nieu ns Tom Qordon. 

EtrssKLi.. By t^ my deji i' ft- IVyw, your notions of slavery will keep yon 
out of the worlti. As 11 kwycrT you'll never get a case; you*ll be no- 
thing but an iu'jigbificanfc cunnUy gentleman, rusticating all his life on 
hh planlatiuii. 

Clatton. Not iDBigtjificntit, if I can bestow the blessings of educa- 
tion iitid improvt^riitftit vc hiincli eds of my fellow creatures, whom Fro- 
Yideuco bag been [jleaittl lu place under my control. 

{Large bell rings outside,) 

EuasELi. "Wlinfii that? 

Clavtcin. Mv t^isr^r Amve ijchool-bell. Now you shall see her schol- 
ars. I have Jir* ckd thc-m tu pass in review before us, as they go 
home fioiii ^cLu^lfI. Ihi^ i,^ n practical demonstration of my plans. 

Mvis.ti2.—^i^TttjJiDtft/ iff iht- i^i-hool children's chorus. To uhich enter 
centre dufiTf J fill ihf MofjiiuUn Grove School Children, two and two — the 

fiih ore hi homenpun jtocks, with long sleeves, with aprons and white 
midktrcfiifffi ar tapei^, cmd Bandana handkerchiefs on their heads; 
tft€ hf*y^ in hmiunjmn jach€l& and trowsers, white aprons, and white 
^iiftrn titTfiffi ifoiMi, atid t^raw hat»'— they pass around the whole stage 
aingitig (liux : 

" The bleaaioga of { du-ca-tion, 

1'Lq blessings of edu-ca-tion. 
Make ua linp|]j on mas'rs plaD-ta«tion, 
And cnrry Irutd^^Eii throughout a nation, 

A Dation, a na-Uon, 
Anil carry freedom throughout a nation.*' 

Thiif Tfpftjtcdj 1/ fifi^csfiait/, until they all file out at c doors again, 
*" t gith (xii airfiqi ajid Lutfjs bow, as they pass Clayton and Russsll. 

Clattok. Tlier^t sir, in thoae wmple words those diildren sing, I 
placf mj tru^t of the fv)l\ire. Through the blessings of educatiofi^ 
Ib*^ wiU be nil led to utlTriudo freedom. 

liiibSELL. AdcI e'er tbat time arrives, our children's children— that is, 
tnaj be yourfl v>'i\\. be puifiiing the same course— -and the negroes 
Will be prL'cii?£^]y intbe bum^ position they are now. Come, man, live 
for the pr^ent ; plunge into political life, and be somebody. 
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Clattow. I caonot — mj coDsdenee will not permit me, 

Russell. (Laughing.) Ha ! ha ! ha t OoDSCience 1 I say with lago, 
** a fig for consciencd. It is in ourselves that we are thus or thus." 

Clayton. I'm like the minister in his own Tillage, who married 
a pretty little girl, and when the elders came to inquire if she had the 
requisite qualifications for a pastor's wife, he told them he didn't think 
she had. But, said he, the fact is, if she is not quite a saint, she's a 
very pretty little sinner, and I love her. That's precisely my case. 

Russell. Very sensibly said. 

Clayton. And I believe— I'm quite sure — that Fm the only person 
in the world that ever touched her heart at alL I am not sore she 
loves me now, but I am quite sure she will. 

Russell. Hum I they say tLat she is generally engaged to two or 
three at a time. I say, old fellow, don't go in beyond your depth. 

Clayton. Too late — I am in. 

Russell. Well, then, good luck to you, my dear fellow. But now 
the substantials — the— 

Clayton. What do you mean ? 

Russell. Why, her estates, man, her estates. 

Clayton. Not far from my own, but notJiiog very considerable. 
Managed nominally by an old uncle of hers, uncle John Oordon, but 
really by a very clever quadroon slave, who was left her by her 
father, and who has received an education, and has jlto ts very su- 
perior to what are usually allotted to those in this Vfe^ He is, in 
tact, the overseer of her plantation, and I believe Hmy to be the 
most loyal devoted creature breathing. 

(Tom Tit, heard mthout, l. h.) 

Tom. Don't interrupt me, common nigger ; stand out of the way. 
Clayton. What now — who have we here ? 

(Enter Tom Tit, l., he bows very eeremoniouely, Clayton returnB ii, 
looking at Russell and laughing, 

Clayton. Pray, sir, ma^ I ask what yon are ? 

Tom. Sir, I don't make it a practice to indulge vulgar curiosity, buV 
sir, {bows low,) to do real gentlemen, like Mr. Clayton, which I presume 
you are. 

Clayton. (Bowb,) At your service. 

Tom. I is always willing to make myself known. I am, sir, Mr. 
Tom Tit, one of de Gordons of Canema. 

Clayton. This is a character. Oh, you are one of the Gordons, and ' i^ 
pray, Mr. Tom Tit, to what am I to attribute the honor of this visit f -^'.C. 

Tom. De honor ob dis visit, sir, proceed from this. {Ihkes out * - 
letter^ hands it,) lam, I believe, love's messenger. '' 

Russbll. Love's messenger, eh I (Looks at Clayton,) Oh, ho 1 then 
you come from Miss Nina Gordon ? 

Tom. I have that honor, dat is, I come from her house, but dat let- 
ter is from Mr. John Gordon, her uncle. 

Clayton. Russell, excuse me a few moments. (Exit l. h.) 

Tom. ( With surpriu.) Is that the polished Mr. Okiyton I 

RussBijL Yea, why do you askl , 
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Tdx. He don't show his brougfatiogs «ip, to ciffer a young UuljV 
messenger no kind of refreebment. 

Russell. Mr. Tit, permit me to make up for tbe lack of courtesy 
in my friend, Mr. Clayton ; you kao'w !•? e» Mr. Tom, drives every thing 
else out of the bead. 

Tom. (Sighs.) Ah, it does, indeed. I doo't exactly speak from ex- 
perience, but I intend to very shortly. 

nmdXLL. You do. 

Tom. Yes, I have serious thoughts of falling in love. 

Russell.. Ha I ha I ha I 

Toil In the mean time, I have no ol^jefition to fiUl in with wane- 
ihkig sMHT^ftiibstantial. 

BsBSKLL. This way, Mr. Tit. . 

{jQerw^ony of who shall go firsts at length Tom does, Russell fol- 
, . { lows, laughing^ a. H.) 

"' ■ CHANGE scene. 

* . ^fcENE IL — Front wood. Enter ^vkyl and Tea. Goedoh. 

Wli'^V ,( Ij^Il you every thing is going to the devil, and I won't put 
wit^ it: To be sure, the plantation isn't mine yet, but one day it 

jtimj be, and I won't let it be ruined by tbe folly of a sister, and the 
,J)^Bmanagemei»t of a confounded nigger. 

^. , JxKTi% While your sister Nina is single you may have something to 

say, but when she marries—* 

. Tom. Ay, when she does. I don't intend she shall. 

JXETL. How are you to prevent it ? she is her own mistresa 

Tom, Is she ? we will see that, never mind how I'll prevent, but I 

wHl do it I say she shan't marry, and more particularly that fellow, 

Claytoa He is a traitor to the South, and Til prove it yet, and make 

this part of the country too hot to hold him. But now, have you those 

papers relating to that runaway vagabond, old Tiff? 

t JsKTL. I have sent my nephew for them. 

. Tom. There's a canting old scoundrel, now, that has been my pro- 

ferty for years, though the law^ through one of your cheating tribes 
as kept him away from me. Now» however, you say yon can prove 
^e is my property. 
Jeeyl. Most certainly. 
Tom. And you know where be is I 
J^ Jektl. The poor white wretch, John Oippa, who married Miss Pey- 
fjlon, Tiff's mistress, has squatted down on your and John's plantation 
I 1 OM. And he dielters the hound, and all bis fomily, I suppose. 
['Well, he may do as he will with the white tra^ but I must have my 
Digger, my own property. I have a purchaser for him as soon as I 
can get possession. 

Ben Dakin. {Outside^ l. h.) Come, hurry up, or FU be down on 
some of you. 

{Filter a number of Haves^ nude and female^ in wretched (Utire^ matt- 
acted, driven inhy Ben mth a heavy whip.) 

. Bxk DiAKOi tafToM. Mh I sqaire, gbui to se« you in this part fif.the 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



20 DRED. [act I. 

country. We want somebody to look round a little, and keep things 
as they ought to be, or we shan't have a nigger left. 

Tom. How so? 

Ben. Why, they'll all be off to the swamp. 

Tom. Ah I Whatl Is that fellow, Dred,not hunted out yet? 

Bkn. No, nor never will be while he's protected. 

Tom. Protected 1 Protected by whom ? 

Ben. Well, I ain't no right just exactly to say by who. I has my 
thoughts. 

Tom. So have I mine. 
^ Bar. Well, its your business now to Irant after one of your own 
niggers. Old Jem, as you gave me to sell amoo^t my lot» he's off to 
the swamp. 

Tom. What I run away ? 

Ben. Yes; he cut this morning from the coffle, but I'll soon be 
on his track with my dogs; they know him — they've smelt his 
clothes ; only let them get scent of that old long-skirted, homespun 
coat of his, and they'll hang on to him like grim death. 

Tom. My nigger Jem, sh I — worth $500, off to the swamp ; spu'ited 
away by that outlaw — that psalm-singing villain, Dred I This comes 
of teaching niggers to read. But I'll soon put a stop to it, or my 
name's not Tom Gordon. 

Ben. That's right, squire, Pm on hand any time to help in that. 
Pm just going to show this lot to Father Bruoe, a customer of mine, 
then come back to pen them up in the coffle, and then Pm on old Jem's 
track with my dogs. I'll take him alive if I can. 

Tom. Do so. Tou have my authority to take hira, dead or alive. 
And harkee, Ben, come to Caoema, and let me know how you sucr 
ceed. I have some other business on band for you. 

Ben. Ay, ay, squire ; I'll be there after the hunt Oome, move on 
niggers, be lively f 

{Drives cut tlie niggers, a. h.) 

Tom. a pretty pass things have come to when we can't keep our 
own niggers — tbey must be coaxed off to the swamp — run away from 
OS. And we must lose our property, and bear it This is Clayton^ 
doings. We never had half these troubles till he came to live here. 

Clayton. {OtUside, l.) Lead my horse round. PU walk througk 
the wood. 

Tom. Talk of the devil, and he is here. 

Jektl. Be patient ; keep the law on your side. 
V Tom. When I want your advice I'll ask it * 

Jekyl. PU be in the way, and only see and hear what I ought, iq 
case of being called on as a witness. (Exit, a. h.) 

(Enter Clayton, l.) 
Tom. Well met, sir. 
Clayton. If you say so, perhaps. 

Tom. I do say so. There's nothing like plain speaking. I have 
only a few words to say. I know you, Mr. Clayton. 
(OhATKiH botos,) 
Toil Yes, mr» I know yon for one ihai despises the imtMntifliis of 
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his ooQQtry ; one that tramples on them, sir ; one who knows no dis* 
tioetion between black and white — or if he does^ it is rather in Ulyot of 
the former — ^whom he considers a down-trodden and oppressed .race* 
and thinks it an honor to champion. 

Ojlatton. Sir, my considerations and thoughts are my own, and sub- 
ject to no man*s challenge. 

Tom. Bat the effects of tl^m are ; and your acts are, sir. Th» sys- 
tem of education you have introduced amongst the negroes on yonr 
plantatbn is subversiye of the good management of all your neighbors 
/- —introduces insubordination^ and may lead to ii^urrection, sir — ia- 
snrrection. 

OhATtoNu I cannot see that the greatest blessing man can be en> 
^ dow«d w^ education, can lead to such results. 
^^ Ton. No you can't, nor none of your blinded, fanatical race. I 

^^f. Imow yon, sir. 

3t Clayton. And, Tm sorry to say, I know you, sir. 

& Tom. What do you know of me, sir ? 

^ j^ULtvon, I know you, Mr, for a man whom nature has endowed 

.*^ with no mean share of talents, but which have been most shamefully 
*^ji, I^Kised. Brought up from infancy among slaves, to whom his will 
'^a;, was law ; disdaining the reins of authority, though held by the hands 
.j_ M parents, you early threw off all restraint; rapidly acquiring the 
^^ lEDowledge of Bowie knives, revolvers and vicious literature, and ul' 
"*:'' jSmately bringing a father's gray hairs with sorrow to the grave. Yon 
^* 4se I know you, sir. 

Tom. And shall know more of me before we part Hark'ee, sir. 
Will you fight? 

OlJ^rroN. {Lifting his hat and erosses, A. H.) Not with Nina (Gordon's 
brother. {Exit a. h.) 

{J^ter CiPHsa, l., his back towards Tom Qobdon ; he runs against 
him.) 

'Tom. Stand out of my way, fellow. (Going,) 
'CiPHEE. Fellow, yourself How do you like it ? 
'^ Tom. (Returns.) What do you mean by that ? 
' CiPHEB. The same to you. 
. ^ Tom. The same what! 
;iA Cipher. Sarse. 
:ff Tom. How? 
tij Cipher. Heow ? Why, what*s sarse for the goose is sarse for the 
pander. You fellowed me, and I fellowed you. 
Tom. Pshaw 1 (Going of, l. h.) 
I Cipher. Say I look a here I come back. 
Tom. Well, sir, what is it ? 

Cipher. Wal, not much, only I wouldn't have a misunderstanding— » 
on our first acquaintance you ciedled me fellow. 
Tom. I did. What then f 

Cipher. Wal — I wouldn't have you go away under a misapprehen- 
sion. Remember, I am no fellow of yours. 

Tom. Pshaw 1 Fool I (Etdty L. h.) 

CiPHSE. Fool I Say ! (Oalls.) Look^ the first brook you come to 

and yoa'U see a demed nght bigger one. That chap looks now as if he 
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DoQid »Wftl)elKr a nigger; faBe, boots and toe mdls, withoat salt Hello I 
Who comes here ? — a gang of chained niggers— 'htimaD property held 
tUMior diMcnltiesy I guess. 

Enter 6x!t DaKin and ffang, b. 

Old I^iodEB* {Vety lame, with foot tied up in bloody rag.) "Do^ 
llassa Ben^ hon^i do, let d» child get a driok of 'water'^tny foot 
pains me. 

Bbn. Well, you shouldn't have run away, and then the dogs wouldn't 
have held on to you. I ain^t got no time to let you be rtmnlng after 
water. 

Os^oBa. (7*0 old nigger.) Say, daddy, how would a little of this do 
for your complaint ? {Shmoe flatk.) Take a hom-^t's real Bourbon 

(Nigger drinks.) 

Bbn. Real Bourbon 1 Is it I Shouldn't mind 'bout tastii^ of it 
ttiyselfi 

Gii'HEit. You'll have it— -in a horn. 

Ben. No; my mouth— 4Dy measure — it holds Just a comfortable 
swallow. 

CiPHEB. Does it? Then I guess that's the only comfortable thing 
you have about you. If you get a drink out of me it will be in a horui 

SONa 

" Yankee doodle, he^s the chap 
Cries freedom in ^ery station^ 
But all the freedom for the whites 
Thd blacks— ^may see tarnation.'* 

BOEJriB IIL ** Etterior of HAaat's Log Hut, Btdle rue Plantation' 
Musie. LtaBETTEfrom Log Stttf l. h. 

Libs. How surprised Harry will be when he sees the little fei#t I 
have prepared for him on his birthday. He Is so full of buAiness^ 
especially since Miss Nina has been away, that he has not ever thoughi. 
of this being his birthday. Oh I I wish he'd come. Hark I I he»f 
horses' hoofs. (Runs up.) Yes, yes, 'tis he. (Enter Habkt, b.d. %\ 
Harry I Harry I you're come at last ! I am so glad ; and tell m^if . 
Hiss Nina's come home f i' « 

Harrt. Yes, Lissette ; and she has brought a beautiful present vf^ 
vou, which you are to come over to the plantation and receive froikr - jM 
ner own hands. ^'. S 

Lt8S. What is it^ Harry» what is it I Oh ! do tell me. ^ 

Harbt. I don't know, indeed. But I do know what my own ^ 
Oan you guess I f^> ; 

Lisa. No, indeed. What is it? do tell. me quick— quick. 

Habbt. Patience 1 Patieoce I (Takes out a gold vmtch.) ^1| 

Lisa (Clasps her hands andjumpsfor joy.) A gold watch I and 
what a beauty I Oh, I'd think, Harry, We are the most fortunate peo- 

^you and I, HaiTy. Every thing goes just as we want it— don'fc 

^ Hab&t. (Sighs heavUjf) It appears so to you. 
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J^ Why, Marry, whai is the malUr with yaa f Why dm*i yotk 
ti^jceasl^ol 

Harkt. Ob, Lissette, I have a very perpleljog baeinesa to oiaoage. 
Jiiss Kma. is a dear^ good little mistress^ but she don^t know any thing 
,'mbout acooQDts or money ^ and here she has broaght me home a set of 
biUl to settle, and Vm sure I don^t kuoir where t^e mooev is to come 
fiivm. It*s hard work to make the old place profitable jo our days^ 
,«^ theo those bills which Miss Nina brings from I?ew-York are per- 
fectly frfehtfiil. 

^'' LwQ. Well, Harry, what are you going to do? You always knoW 
liow to do something. 

. -fi^&inr. Why, Lissette, I shall hare to do what I hare done two of 
thcMUsi)^ before^^take the money I have saved, to pay those bills— « 
mat ^^^edopQ money, Xiissette. But doW, here it is, just as the sum 
m lUmost made up, I must pay out five hundred dollars of it^ and that 
^irpBWS XLB back two or three years longer. 

liisa. Harry, what makes you love Miss ICina so much f 
; t JP^pBLRf^ £fow, jLiissette, I will answer that ; but you must promise 
me, mostisacredly, that the secret shall be lodged in your own bosom, 
^Hftf^ t«> be revealed. 

^I^V^i filarry, I promise* By that power abote^ whidi you have 
ini^ht me to love and worship, I swear it. 

JdAB&T. Kina Gordon is my sister. 
trtXiBSB. Harry! 

'?& - ^^^'^'''' ^^* Lissette, I am Colonel Qordon's eldest sod. Let me 
^ 0^ ID ODce, if I never dare utter it agak. 
'■-: laas. Harry, who told you f 

Jf^' . Hjukbt. He-^my fother — ^he himself told me when be was dying, 
=-■' ftnd cbarged me always to watch over her—my sister — and I have 
doat it I never told Miss ]fTina. I wouldn't have told her for the 
"Wcfffd. But I feel, Lissette, that I have the family blood and the 
^uuly pride — but what to do with it I feel that I am a Gordon* 
IIM in my very heart that I am Hke Colonel Gordon; I kbow I am. 
JHm like him ; and that's the reason why Tom €k>rdon always bated 
M^ And then to have a sister— a de^r sister— to feel, to know she's my 
^ jMller, but never dare to utter a word of it Ah, she little thinks, when 
' ^ plays and jokes with me, how I feel. Tom GU)rdon treats her like 
l^rute; and yet he mnst have all ^e position, all the respect And 
In she often says to me, by way of apology for his brutality, " Ahy 
pu know, Harry, he is the only brother 1 have in the world." Oh, it 
» bad, too biul 5 morfe than man can bear. And this curse of slavery 
1 me, aihi on yon, my wife, and on our claldrcn and children s 
ildren for ever. Slavery must be the fate of every diild of mine* 
ud yet people say, *' You have all you want ; why are you not hap- 
r I only wish they could try. Do they think that broadcloth coate 
\ eomfort a miui for all this f But what can we do ? (Gfiord,) 

Snter stiddenli/t. at haek^ a, DaiiJ. 

Bmbd. Do I What does the wild horse do 8 Launch out our hoofo, 
tttx up and eome down upon them* What does the rattlesnake 9 Lki 
Id their paOi and Wte. Why did they make slaves of us ? ^ They tried 
tiie wild Ikidiaa first \ w^ diifak't they keep to them f They wouldn I 
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be da^es, and -we will They that 'will bear the joke, may bear it 
(Shoutt at cUHanee-^unJires,) Hark I the hunt is up. Harnan blood 
is the sceDt — ^the dogs track another yictim. Harfy, the destroyer is 
near-^wateh I watch I where yoar heart's ties are Closest bound, look 
for the blow to fall (Shouts and bayhig of dogs at a distance,) Hark 1 
the bloodhounds would dye their fangs once more in our brother^ 
blood 1 Up Dred \ up and away 1 

{Musk, Rushss oiU as scene tioses.) 

SosKx IV.'^Fr^nt tDoodr-^half dark-^thnnder and rain heard. Enter 
Ben Dakin and Bige Skinflint, b. 

Bkn. t tell ye, Bige, my dogs never open their heads if they ain*t 
on the right track. Didn't I give one this ere piece of the very coat 
old Jem wears to smell off No, no, they're on the track — we shaH 
have him. 

Biai. If be don't head for the swamp. And then if he does, m 
bet you a quart of whiskey Dred hides him away. 

Bbn. And I say, Bige, old fellow, who helps Dred to po-^det and 
ball and whiskey ; besides you don't, do you t {Sneeringly,) 

BiGB. Ben Dakin — I makes my living my way, by selling groceries, 
and other things, and you makes yours by hunting niggers, mostly. 
Now, if there want no place where they tnought they could run to, - . 
why they wouldn't run, and you wouldn't be hired to catch 'em. yF| 

Ben. All right, Bige. But Tom Gordon's come back> and he swears ^' 
he'll hunt out Dred, or die. ^ 

BiGB. He's a hard uo, is Tom €k>rdon, and so's Dred ; we shall see* 
(^Distant halloes and horn.) 

Ben. Hark, that's the signal, the dogs are on his track again. Oome» 
old fellow, this time we'll have him sure. 

(Exeunt l. Pause, Storvu) 

{Bnter Oiphkr in a very Umg skirted old homeepun cover coo^.) 

OiPHBK. Oonsam it, any port in a storm ; this old coat's better Uutt 
nothing ; it kinder keeps a feller dry. I bem to cipher out pruU»f 
smart that I dam't make my stay very long in this Soatiiem country. 
There's nothing about it, don't hitch with my ideas. No doubt yt^ 
perty's property, and all on us humans has, more or less, a kin(kr 
hankering arter acquiring on it. But dam it, it somehow seems to ta^ 
niggers shouldn't be any body's property, any how ; if they be, they^ 
a dreadful skeany property. Now you have *em, and now vou doiV| ■ 
have 'em. Here's this old Tifl^ now, that Uncle's sent me for the papelt' 
about He should orter belong to himself, have his free papers; and^ 
from his own choice, follow his young mistress, just out of pure lo|£ ^ 
for her and her children. And. now it appears, so Uncle makes ^1 
out, that he don t belong to himself but to tnis Tom Gk>rdon. There1| 1 
another bad ^'^ — dam my hide, if I wouldn't sooner belong to the '> 
old boy than to him. {Distant shouts^ horn and baying of dogs,) 
What's that ? Shouldn't wonder if that ain't some of them ^uthera 
gentlemen, as they say South, trying to recover their property ; that 
u, as we say, hunting down niggers with dogs. {Noise nearer.) 
^ia, by thunder; there's them two dogs I see at that fellow's, Bea 
DiddoTs ; what, in all creation, are the crittors abont t 
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Btor- (Otiitide.) I e&e hfm this way — I can swear to his coat 
GrpoisG.. Coat! Jehosopbat ! may bee this is the coat belonged to 
the Digger thej're after — c^nsarn it^ they be hunting me down. TU 
pat fcjf bam, aayhow. {Musir, Huns otU, R^ ihoias,) follow, follow^ 
thert} he goe^ 

( Fnitrr Bek, rtmm'n^) 

Bur. There he grj^s ; that's him. Head him o(L 

Bfds, Head hmi off ( fhfnx out dftet Cipher.) (N&ise eontiniHed.) 
CJiPHEft Tetiirjia, <^mtlail unikr his afm, B«if dfler Aim, full tplit) 
Met % DflEP, mih levelhd rifle. 

Dk£d. {Through mtufk.) Back, humao hell bounds; back, back. 
(B^N hack* out Deed, wi(A wiid lauffk) For tke swamp 1 for the 
BWampi 

{E^it after Ciphbb.) 

CHANCJB OF ScsN& 

Scene Y.— ^ Ftmit Apatiment in the Oanema Mansion, 

{Enitf Aunt Millt.) 

Mtu.T. rd gib, piigh, what I bab to gib; I ain't got nothing. Bat 
if I bad ebbtr m Tiiucb, Td ^\U it to bUong to Miss Nina, and not bet 
bradder^ Tctii U-ord<^n. I'g m alVaid some day he take it into his 
head to sell me, and tbit p jur cbile, Tom Tit, cas Tom is his'n too. 
Tmn TItt ai^^ter Stj^ao'^} chiJe^ and sister SusUn and me, both belong 
to MasV Torn ; dat is, miter Sumo did afore she was dead. Heaven 
rest her souL 

Tom Tit. {Heard onU'^de mn^ng. Enters^ singing some paptddt 
niggft air^ and dancing to it.) 

MiLiiV. Hu^h ctnid, (Jm bii'ib ; don't sing and dftnce now. 

Txiu, Ob, why not, Aur^i; Millyl Miss Nina's come back bow, and 
Bhajo't 1 have good tJaies. I ebftll tend upon her now, and not poor 
old miseus. De younyr mi.^gti* am de missus. (Sinj^s.) I bet my 
money ori. de tM^blail nag. 

JIiLLY. {ShfjJctM htsr head, nnd prdys.) 

Tom. Wby^ aunty, what's tba maitter with you ; what makes you 

' ^iLLT. Laws, dftt^ jfat wbcit I xised to ask my liiother When I was 

chile, cniise flbe'd kmk up nt de stars, and keep on groan, groan, 

Dan; and den I used to ajc h*^t what makes you groan so. 

To Si And what diJ ^he «ay f 

MiLLY. She say a, mntt^r enough, chile ; 'tis thinking of my poor 
diildreiK t bk^ i^ b>alc at tbe etara, case dey sees the same stars as 
Ida And then she said, di>\v, child, you may be sold like all my 
other childreD, away from jour muther; but mind> if yon ever gets in 
aoy trouble a§ 1 d^aea, you rniiid. chile, you ask God to help you. 

Ton. And who la Qud, Atint Milly ? 

MiLLY. He i^ thetfj aboTe u-^, and can do any thing he likes; And If 
y^n are in any kind of trouble, if you ask him, he v^ill help yoo. 

Toll* How mu3t me a»k bin^i ? 

Millt. Pray to him, my chile, on yotuf t^o bttided kli^M. 

2 
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Toic (£heel8 quietly.) Then, Aunt Milly, I do pray. I pray i 
him make us all goodness, and can do any tbiog, if be 'will please 1 
look down on my Aunt Milly } and whatever her trouble may be, tball 
he will please to lighten b^ of ii Amen 1 (Rites.) You feel aoj| 
better now, Aunt Milly t 

MnxT. (Opene her eyes.) Yes, my cbile^ yet. 

Tom Tit. Then, now, I can sing again, if you're o»t of trosble^ 

£nter Cuff, showing in Clatton. 

Cuff. Dis way, sap. I hab de honor — 

ToM Tit. You have de honor, nigger I No. To introduction 
gentlemen am my department Kigger, lea^e de preeidence — quit- 
make yourself scarce*— Tanish-^-absquotulate % ( Waves Cuff out^ l. 1 

MnxT. Chile, you is too forward. Allow me, sir. 

Tom Tit. (Puts her aside.) Aunt Milly, dis ain't in your departmen 
nothers. I n de master of de ceremonies/ whar gentlemen is 
cemed. Dis gentleman hab come to present him to de ladies ; 
in course, he has to fix up his twilight 

Clattow. I would, if you please, arrange my dressing, which 
somewhat disordered by travel, before I present myself. 

Tom Trr. Dere, didn'^t 1 tell you. Aunt Milly f We men und 
stand dese tings. Aunt Milly, retire. 1*11 show dis gentlemaa to 
apartment Make a curtsey, Aunt Milley, and retire. 

(AiTNt Mkxt makes a shorty hohhing curtsey.) 

Tom Tit. You call dat a curtsey, Aunt Milley. Really, I attti 
ashamed of you. Dis am de way. (Makes a Imo^ ceremonious eurt^'i 
sey. She imitates.) Dat am better. Retire. (Clatton laughs.) | 

MnxT. Dis chile will be de deft of me. He knows too much, I 
entirely. (JExit r. h., after curtseying^ 

Clattoit. And pray, my diminutive little master of the ceremonies, f 
how came you hj your knowledge of these matters t 

Tom Tit. De Gordons knows every tiog. De Oordons am de ^weij 
of Old Yirginny ', Miss Nina am de rose of de family ; and I am 
tulip. 

Clatton. (Lattghs.) Well, lead the way^ my little tulJp. 

Tom Tit.' Dis way, sir v dis way. First to de toilet, den to 
banquet, den for de ladies. Dat am best of all. (Bows him out, tk 
eeremoniously, Clatton bowing and laughing^ e. R) . 

eHANGE SeZMB, 

Scene VI ^^Handsome apartment^ with a gauie window down to th 
ground, elegantly furnished. Discovered Nina, Aunt Nebbit, C 
TBODOZ, Uncle Jobn. Lights on side taUe. Aunt Millt 
onaUm stool, at work. 

Nina. Uncle John, now do huab, and let me tell Aunt Nesbit all 
ftbout it myself. 

Mas. Nebbit. I can't believe it Are you really engaged I 

Nina. Yes, to be sure I am-^to three gentlemen. 

Mm. NnBir. To thre« I Wft* tip hsf hemds and sighs,) Ah I 
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OmTHOnoi, To three! (Groans,) 

Vecll Jom. (A tide.) VR humor th« little ptist. {Aloud.) To 
tiiire« ffentlt-mfn, Nina. 

KijfA. TtJ thre« ; nrid Tm gobg to stay till I find which I like best 
Hitj be^ joii kEow, Aunt Ke!^blt/I abati't have any of them. 

Mbls. XmniT «ifjhg. O&THODOX groans, 

JJmSLZ JoHT?. But, ^' inn, rio jon ihwk tiMtt is right t 

KiifA. R%Ut! Wbyrii'ti f dun't know which to take. I potitire^ 
If don*% ; ai> I tnke Lbf m uU fiD trml. 

Mbb. Ne3Bitt. All ou trial ! 

Oeteuidos;. Ou triiil 1 Oh I 

Uncle Johv. P&rhiips juu1l have the g^oodnees to tell va who 
they iire ? 

StHA, Oh, certainly, Impression No. 1 : Mr. Oarsoo, a rich old 
bachelor, burribly puliTe ; mw. vf iboee little bobbing men that always 
faa^e such sbiijitj^ dickltf^ nud cnllara, and such bright boots, and such 
tight strapa ; and lie'^ j Jdi. and perfectly wild about me. 

Mes. Nesbit. Perf^ectlv wild 1 

Ojirnoijo:^. Wild! Olil 

HiMA. Stark niad— wuuldn't take no for an answer; so 1 Just said 
yes, to have a littlG qiil^L Be^idee, he's yery convenieot about operas, 
concerts aud Eiich things. 

Ms& JSvsBTV. Opt^ra^ coucsrt^, and such things I Ah I 

Oe^bodlix. Anil ^ncb Ihin^e. {Li/is up his hands,) 

Uncle John. Well ; uujd the next! 

KiNA. The ii«xt is uiimbt^r two — ^by name, George Emmons. He's 
one of J our pink und white n^eo, who look like cream candy, aod^ if 
thej were g^LNud tu eiit — 

Hrs, NiesEiT* Pitik aad white tneo I 

Orthodox. Uoad to eat 1 

Ki.vA. Yea ; Mb n liiwver, of good family, thought a great deal of^ 
and iili thuL W«ll, rcniHy, Ibey ^y he has talents-^Fm no judge. I 
kutiw he always boreia me to dcuthi asking me if I have read thu and 
thiU— markiug places in bi>uka, which I never read. He's your 
ecini mental eort — wHtea the must romantic notes on pink paper, and 
pM tbiit fiCirt (if thing. 

Uncle J. (Aaidt to her.) Now, shall I describe the third? 

Nina. Now unde, 

U^CLS J. {Aloud.) And tb<^ third is^« 

ToM I'lT. {Anttounciffff as hs mters, L. H.) Mr. Edward Clayton, 
'Eaq. (Asidt.) I have bt^en i immoning him closely; he is a gentlt^ 
man \ he ii ane of us - hf^'U do ; yes, he'll do. (Steals oW L. H.) I 
ilfik weil bave him. 

NisA. {To Uncle J.) Ob, uncle John, how could you do so ? 
Uncle J. How could i do what, my dear! I assure yon I sent for 
Mr. GlajtOD lo talk on a little matter of business, and to thank him 
fur the inter^Btbe haa l£iken in those poor shiftless white trash, tha 
Grippe, and more panlcularly lo their faithful old Tiff. 

Clayton. Mr. Gordon, I might; wiUi much more justice thank yo« 
for the bf^n^fite you bare conferred on those poor wretehM; bat we 
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Fill, if you please, spealKif tlus aooo } there are parties bere to wtDOt 
am as yet a stranger. 

Unoui J. Ob, I beg pardoo. Miss Nina Gordoo,- permit me. (Nina 
places her hand over hia mouik,) Ob 1 oh I I forgot, you know Ifal 
OlaytoD, tbeo, Mr. Clayton, permit me to introduce my sister, Mrib 
Nesbit (BIbs. Nbsbit curtsty* solemnly^ l. a) Her spiritual aoci 
ghostly adviser, Mr. Orthodox. (Orthodox hwoB solemnly) 

Mms. KxstoiT. Mr. Glftytan, tiMiugh I baTe only aow tfa# jpleaswr* of , 
knowing you, I have heard anch of you, and more paraduhiriy df 
your sister. Miss Anna Clayton. Is it true, pray, that «he hasaacfao^ 
for the instruction of the little niggers. 

Clayton, (a) She has, madam, and takes particular deli^ in itt ' 

Mas. Nx8Bi<E. {To Obtbodox.) Takes particuUir delig)^ 

Orthodox. Id mstructing little niggers. Ob I 

Mrs. NisBiT. One more questioi^ Mr. Clay ton, which I trust ^mi 
will not tbiek imperUoent. ' 

Clayton. Oh, madam. 

Mrs. Nxsbit. I have beard^— excuse me, sir, if I am wrong^I haT« 
heard, sir, that at the Korth you have sat in the same pew in church 
with a nigger. 

Clayton^ I have, madam, frequently. 

Mrs. X^xsbit. (To Orthodox.) He has sat in the same petr with * 

Orthodox. With a nigger^ frcij^uttitly. Oh 1 (Both groan and re- 
tire up) 

Unclx J. You observe Mrs. Nesbit is very particular in her reli- 
gious ideas. You must understand, that when she goes to Heayea 
ihe'U notify them there, forthwith, that she has been accustomed to 
the most select circle, and request to be admitted at the front dooR 
But now, Nina, come let us take up the subject of our con?ers«l}on 
when Mr. Clayton entered. You must know we have had a full do* 
ioription of two of her intendeds. Come, describe your third. 

Nqia. Oh, hush! Uncle Jobo. 

Unolx J. Come, come, whero's your spirit « I dare yon to do iV 

Nina. You do ; you dare a Gordon j then here goes ; No. & WeH 
bis name is Clayton. Mr. Edward Clayton, at your service. (Clayws 
lows) He is of your high and mighty people. For his personal 9ft 
pearance I refer you to Sie— ahem— orighiai picture. 

Unole J. Not yet in your possession. -■ " 

Nina. Then, this gentleman is quite different from the ottier gentl#* . 
VML He's kind, but he don't care how he dresses, and sometimw ' 
wears the most horrid sfaoee; and then he is not polite. JE ^ 

UkolrJ. What? jl-J 

Nina. Oh, not at all; he won't jump, you know, Id pi<* up yo« ^ 
thread or scbsors; and sometimes he^U ^\ intp « brt^wn study« and 1 
Ut you stand ten minutes before he tlunks to ffhre you a chair, and all 
B KJi piofokkig things; fie isn't « bit of a ladies man. (Umoli Jonf 
mni Clayton Imt^ Aunt Miuy eletfoHng ^ hamtU oe cA« stit at 
work. Mrs. Nwbit and Ovihodox groan,} Well, ooaseqiMBoa ia» aa 
MT lord won'tcourt the girls, tha girls aU court my lord. 

Maa. NantT. Girls all court my lord. 

Orthodox. Court my lord. Oht 
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Ni>A, Ye», onA the J teem Ut tbmk it sach a feather in their cap to 
l^i ntt^tilir^a from ItJui.bi'cuu^'? voa must know he's horrid seoaible. So, 
fmi >^ca, tbflt*» juat whftt feet me out to see what I could do with hinu 

tl^^cut J. So yoa ck>iirt«cl Lim, eh I 

Ki^A. No, in(ie^«.l, I dldu't; but I plagued him, and laughed at him« 
and «E»it«'d hiiu, aitdg^t him gktriouslj wroth, aod he said some spite- 
All thlijgd lihout me, aod tbt^u I suid some more about him, ano we 
haul iL retil up and riowij qsiait'el; aud, then I took a peoiteutial turn, 
jon kDoWj sitid just wetit giacefully down into the valley of humilia- 
tioo — tta -flfe wretcbei cun^-aiid it took "Wonderfully, brought my lord 
OQ bia kcufea befure be kn^sw what was the matter. Just then, but he 
0p4)kti j>o earo^at, and «a »trt!»^, that Jia actually got me to crying^ 
baleful creature— s^ud I proiiibtd nlJ sorts of thiqgs — ^you know s ai d 
altugelber niore iban will be^r tliinking o£ 

CLAtTON. But 1 have tbuugbt of fill you said deeply, hopefully, 
atid 1 wytiJd — [taken her hawt) 

Tom Qq£ldok. {Otit»kdiJ) Hidio, there! Take my horse, you white 
Digger, takk^ iny boras. 

(Qlaytun THit4s up to back with Ungul Jo9n.) 
Miter TiAM Tw, L. 

Tom Tn. Ob, Mi^ Kioa I here's Masr Tom Oordon. Now dere am 
goiug to he devil to pay. (Runt over to Aunr Mn.LT.) 

Efiter Tom GoiiDO!*, l,, drunk — hit drest in disorder, 

TmL I'll make that wbite uigger, Harry, know who's who. Won't 
take my bor^e, wou^L he — well sue. Hallo, Niua, is this you ? How 
are Tim t {Kiifmif her.) 

Mm^, Tym, ia it you I 

Tom. Te&— to be sure. Who did jou think it was? Devilish |^ • 
fjo ^f^n nie, idn't you I Suppo&e ) on was in hopes I wouldn't come* 

^|^A. Hu&b, Tornado. 1 e4ezi glad to see you. There'a a feotle- 
mflii here — don't speak so loud. 

Tijsc. One of y oar New-York beaui, eh ! 1 hear you bad enoogh of 
'«tn. Well, I ftm as good a fellow as any of 'em. Free ooiv»tr7» I 
liopis- 

A i-Ni. Huab 1 

Tom. Htiftb be— bangecb I aio't going to whisper for any of 'em 
So r.i»\Y^ Nino — ^if tberi; iiiu't old alurcby, to be sure. (Cr<t8te9 to Maa» 
IfiL-juT.) Hfdlo, old ^riilt buw are jouS And you, old praise God 

l>fln InJitiea, {7b OaTHOD03L) 

h\ &s. Neseit* Tbomofe t TbtimaB I 

T^irt. Noye of your ThonmsiLig me, you old cat-— don't you be telllog 
tai' t .1 htifib, I woa't bu&b, ueitbei. I know what I am aboiU;, I guess, 
ltd my botiae as much it ia NIdhi's ; aod I am a-going to do aa X have 
m tii\ nd to ber«, and 1 atn goiog to suy what I have a mind to— -and in 
Ibe first placet Niua, you &hao*t buve that fellow, Clayton. He is-^ 

CLAtTow* (Dfrnit.) Erru t^s answer for himself. (Littant tkunder.) 

Toic. Ob, bo I you are here, arc you ? So mucll the better — and 
Fncle Jolm, too — a priiftty party of conspirators against my interest; 
aod now I suppose my siaier 11 join you too. 

ChkYioTi, 0[}uspiralor»— ! dou't uuderstand. 

TosL Of course you doa't. You don't know that that old liicaUgi 
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nigger, 'HflF, (to Fnolb John,) that you are harboring on your plantar 
tion, belongs to me ; and youVe aiding and abetting, in harboring my 
properly from me. He pretends he was left free by his master's wHl. 
No such thing— there's no such will. I bought him, and hare p«r 
pers to prove it ; and Til have him, if he don't run off to the swamps 
under the protection of the educated outlaw, Dred. And if he doeSi 
ril hunt him out with dogs, as I have another of my niggers. B^i - 
Dakin and his dogs shall be on hb heels, as they now are on Jem'& . W 

(iVoMc (mttide, of foUaw t follow t and barking of dogs. OiPHm 
rushes over balcony, through o. vfindotos, with only the upper part " 
the old overcoat on— all the skirts, up to the armpits, entirely torn Oj 

Habrt. (Appears at balcony windoic, speaking.) Keep back Umk 
dogs. Keep 'em back, or 1*11 shoot them down. 

CiPHEB. Shoot 'em, dam *em; and if you can make a miss, and , 
the fellow that owns 'em, you'll shoot a bigger hound than eithor 
the dogs. 

Clayton and Unolb John. What's the matter ? 

CiPHEB. The matter is, Tve been taken for property, and hunted 
down witb dogs. Look a-here. (Turns around) 

Tom. Ha I ha 1 ha I I see how it is ; the dogs took you fofr my run* 
away rascal, Jem. But how's this—how came you with that coat! 
That s Jem's coat 

CiPHEB. How came I by it? I found it, picked it up and put it on, 
ID the storm, to keep some papers dry Uncle Judas sent me for. 

Tom. Ah 1 so the dogs took you for him— ha 1 ha! ha! But come, 
/let s have the papers. 

CiPHEB. {Aside,) 111 be darned if I'll give *em to him. He's a nice 
• article to own human property. 

Tom. T he papers ! The papers ! 

OiPHBB. If you want the papers you must look for 'tother part of the 
coat; your friend, the nigger hunter,'ll give it to you. 

Tom. My friend? 

CiPHKB. Yes, Ben Dakm. Birds of a feather, you know. 

Tom. See here. I've heard from your uncle that you are from a red 
hot bed of abolitionists, and that you are some of their spawn ; v^ 
any opinion is, you've helped my run-away nigger off to the swamps 
and that you have stolen the papers. 

CiPHEB. See here. I have heard from a good many that you ^ 
one of the blood-thirsty slave own^B of the &uth, that disgrace yol 
name and country ; and my opinion is, if you say I helped off yoi 
nigger to the swamp, that you lie ! 

Tom. What, you scoundrel 1 (Going to strike him with the butt 
0fhis riding-whip. Cipher pulis off coat.) 

Nina. Tom ! Tom ! (Interferes, Thunder slow through this!) 

Cipher. Let him come on. South — slavery against northern liberty, 
m tan his hide. 

Tom. Let me at him, I say. Let go, I say. Nay, then. 

(Hurls away Nina. Bhe would fall, but is caught by Habbt.) 

Habbt. Brut« ! (She nearly faints in his arms.) 

Tom. (Turns fiercely on him.) What! you white nigger, dare you 
oOlme brute! 
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H^nay. I dATO t f>r whf» hut a brute would treat a sister so ? 

ToH. If you utter another worJ, I'll whip you within an inch of 
fouv life* 

HAaAT. (ildiflfi^ rdeaii^d Ntna) And if you lay a hand upon me, 
ni trample you beDeath my feet a« I would a Tenemous reptile. 

Nina. Hiiiry I Harry [ fi tr my ^ake» 

HAriEY. My bb^Kl ia up, i\iisl [ muat speak. The liberty of speech 
le one of the boasted pinnrd of your glorious Constitution. Strike me 
down for u.^jng it, as your J^eaatcua have done in ^jITashington ! Strike 
me down — tmiTiple on uieS beap blow on blow! Yet shall my voice 
be h«jftpd rio^ULj m yunr t^ar^?, liberty, liberty ! I am a man ; the same 
Heavea i^ ov^er ua — the same power tiliat made us both, now looks 
down on ua, {Loud tfiujidfr) And hark, His Toice speaks I Now, 
DOW I Father in Heiivew, whilst ihouVt angry, let thy fiery bolt fall, 
aind f^triko dead at thy ft^L^t he tbat most belies thine own image. I 
stand, if not a free man on ^ai tb, at least a free man in thy eight 
8 tri ka m e do w n, i f I d estr v e tt ly wrath , But let no other hand dare to 
lay laa low. 

Tom, CantiDtj hypocrite 1 Mine ah nil I 

Mu9le. Ettshfn on HAaaT to Mrl^ him. Harry toreats whip from 
him, and kurU him df^mn-^ke. rutJtf.jt an arm, draws pUtol, U about to 
Jirs, Thit/tilsr bUi air ikes behind a window, with loud crash. Red 
firs^ rtitfj [hiED appeart E. koidifi^ a bleeding negro, his throat all 
^Itjodsfj in Mk arttis. 

DfiED. (PQinti to ToTi.) The bluodof thy slare cries vengeance! 
And shall imve it, I sw*jar! 

Wom^n ihrl^k. Oethodox, jgJio has taken tip the lights in his 
hand, drapi them, Mita. Nk(?bit faints in a chair. Aunt Millt 
/u}is her. Tom Tit ihr<ii0s mater in. her face, dtc. 

(Picture.) 
quick: drop. 



ACT III. 



ScESE I. — The Dismal Swamp, the retreat of the fugitive slaves; a 
blasted trss, a^ up itage, at the f<yot of which lies the body of the 
ne^o Jzif, hh throat tftm hy the dogs. Drkd stands on his l. h.. 



^pointing at the hodj/. ^La^^i^m*, Jaqp, Monday, Isaac, and other 
fagitimB^ male andfeaiah, a* I anfted, arranged in a half circle, aU 
i^ pieturf^sque aUitti.d<"^^ loaklnff and pointing to the body. Drop 
riits dow to music, aud loif} rainbUng of the kettle dtwns, and occor 
Mional thunder. (Scene pariialii/ dark, 
Cnoaua. 
The Slave' ji Oath over the body of a Murdered Brother, 
A Brother's hlood 1 A Bmther's blood. 
By cruel wliit* men t^kin I 
Aloud to Heavf^n it s^fods a cry, 
Shall it cry in vaiiH 
Nu^ Tju, wc swear, 
No, no, we fiwetir^ 
Judt v'engeftijce we deciee; 
Blood for blood aliall be our cry, 
We iwjBar on beaded kuee. 



[Elevating their rifles. 



{Thunder. All kneel) 
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Dsip. The oatb is registered. (77«fT^ n»e.) Br^ihr^n^ under that 
tree "will be the grave of our brother, udflirjg nne more ttJ the list of 
victims. The destroyer sold his wife^hiii rhildrfii— all frs-iu hii». 
Therefore he fled — T^as pursued, the wickf^ii vik- ci»tijpafeed hitii nJUDcl 
about— the di gs tore him, afid licked wp \m hhmd^^md htj-ts will I 
bury him. "Wherefore this place is called '' S*-p:ar SiilrndtUkn" mer 
the grave of our brethren have ye sworn tim tmih of vt-in^eauce. He 
that regarded not the oath of brotherhood, lei Lis oim ^ ithfr aod fall 
from his shoulder blade 1 Let his arm be broken tiom the bc^jct 
Behold, this curse shall he a witness to jcrn ! fur it haib heard all thm 
words that ye hath spoken. 

{AH murmur deeply.) 1 1 

Amen 1 \ 

Bred. The time approaches, when yovr Amm f^hall be c»lled tipomi 
to strike a blow that shall ring to the confines i^f the ^Ntrtb^n biom < 
for freedom! I await but one more to JDin us— HAn^av — Harbt, of 
Gordon PlantatioD — and the hour spee^i fii^t thiil fhalf bri»g bica 
here for shelter. Even now the scourge ol onr rfiet', Tlm Go»dow^ , 
the murderer of yon torn and bleeding bixiy, (pohtts to him,} feek#4 
his life— aye, worse than life — I see it^oe n \mim H npptHri* befoi* j 
my eyes — my soul tells me this bloody nsDnattr will e^f^ek tu t*flr fmia ' 
Barry's embraces his wife, the wife of hk b.*nii, and sacrifice ht^r iA 
hn own vile will. But the avenger will bt^ th^r e ! Ye^ Di ed of tbo 
Dismal Swamp will be there! Yes, Dred wutch^s like the panlh^ 
the steps of that savage wolf^ and will yeL dye hin fuvi^s \a his heart's 
blood. Each man to his post, and as ye h^ar the } felprng of ijae blood 
bounds, clutch your weapons; be your IhhmI^ i^teHdy, yuiii ami true. 
Speed death to the pursuers, freedom to tbe fugirjve islavtfl Awuj I 
Away 1 

Mune. Hurry. All exeunt at diffierent efitfanccs. Ds¥i> Ihrm 
hU way over the Swamp, 

BOENX CL0SX9 1^, IK 2. 

Scene IT. — Huihand afid wife. A room in Canema m&nm&n, Dum^ 
F. L. H. £nier, dancing and singing, Tom Tit, tki ntgro ; air, Rit^l 
Eog or Die. 

Mnter Mxlly. 

MiLLT. Tom Tit, chile, you mustn't go on m. Sar ia ^am to 
trouble in dis yer bouse. 

Tom Tit. Yes, Aunt Mflly, dar must be trouble whar mas'r Ta 
Gordon is. But you see, Aunt Milly, Mies Niua poy^ ?he belie vea ^ 
was born under a dancing star; I believe I ^na bum under two staial 
at de same time — one dancing, 'tother siugiug* Can't h*lp my nataro^ ] 
Aunt Milly. (Sings) 

*' Oh, Fsc goin' to glojy * 
De doo dab,, de doo Jah," 

(/« dancing out, when he run^ agtiintt Tom.) 

Enter Nina and Tom GoasciL 
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Tom. Hollo j r<M ooiiy ytmng irap ! you, too, rue gfitticj too saucy. 
Tal£« care or rll sell yon^ — d*ye hear I " 

Tom Tit. {Sinffs verif dul^ftdh^:) " Oh, T'bc goio' to glory 1" 

(STirHj rioiiti4^— ^/irffei^cH,? Tom Mind fn-^ hack — Tom furnJi-^Toit. Tit 
mtffj^ ftff it i n.] { KtI f , Tom Tit.) 

Tom, Goio^ to the dav\], moro likely— like every iKm^ else on tbe 
plont^tioi}. You want me here to mnoage the place^ Miud, Tve told 
you plmoly, you ?hau'i have Clayton ; you tihaU luive tliat otber chap 
— Oar^jo. iJcliJifloue of tbe largest properties ia New York. Joe 
Bnieder has told me ab^^ut hUiL 

NrNA, I t^hall nfd have bim. ^ay wbnt you plea-^e ; jind T s^a^/ have 
Mr. CtaytOD, if I duMJse. Yuu bftvc du figbt to dictnte to me of my 
own aiiiiirB; imd I ^biiu't eubiuil to it — 1 tfd you frankly. 

Tom. Eighty- tighty 3 We are o>ming^ up, t* be mtfi. 

Ni;rA. Mcir«Ljver, I whh you to undoibtfiud Til have no more iuch 
seenes eoacted under this roof us t^ok place Li-t night. Had you been 
yourself, I scarcely think my fiitlier'^ ison would have St> beh lived. 

Tom. (Stii^enmfhf.) My^aUl Oh, 1 tvas drunk, was T ? Of course I 
was. 

Nina. No tiiattcr ; I wUh ynu to b't everytbirv^ io tbl* place entirely 
alooe; and rtmeoiber Umt nay 5=<^rvutiti? are ntjt yuur si^rv ants, and 
tiiAt you have no cmitral over tbern. uhalevei". 

Tom. Well soon .*ee bow you'll hnlp yourselE 1 am not going 
ifcialking about my fiithei'*5 place as if I bad no rif^pht or title there. 
Tou shall shortly find I have a^^ good a i%ht nnd tUk — aye, and per- 
liaps a belter than y nurse If, to ijive luy ordfrs here ; aad if your nig- 
gers don't h»ik fbarp, tbeyll find out whether I am luastir here or 
Dot— especially that Harry, If the dog dare nnly to look ugly at me, 
or to countermand any of noy order?, 111 put u bullet through hii 
hfiod as soon !is I would tbnjuyh !^ buck's. I giv*^ you warning 1 

(Mjr.i.Y, fil ljiv*k, lifis krr hand.) 

(Kzii, Tou.) 

IdiLLV. Misd Nina, honey, can't you make some errand to get Harry 
off de |ilace while Ma^V lYini's round ? 

^iNA. What ri^bt has he to dictate to niy aervanta, or to me; 
or to interftjre with any oi my arrauLjeruents here Sf 

JIiiHi.y. Oh, dere'snuuai talkiu' abtjutrights, honidy; we must all do 
flliAt we ken. Don't nmke much odds whether our rights is one way 
iir tptber- You see, chile, its jii-t here — Harry ft you're right hand; 
tol you nee be hain't learnt to bcft biifore dt? wiial like de rest of us. 
**~ w miijfhty epirity ; be h just iHh foil now a-j a puwdtirkeg; and 
'r TiHU i^ beat on a^gravatjjj^ hliu— ^iud law.^, chile, deie may be 

oody work^-dar luay ^i^! 

Ni!fA. Why, do you think bc\l dare ^ 

MiLLY. Chilti, diu't talk tu lue. Darel yea, gore euDuff he will 
dare. Didn't you aee last uit^bt ? Besides, ilere*j4 fifty ways young 
gentlemen may take to aggravate aud provoke- aial when flesh and 
blood can't Btuud it no longer, Harry wUl raif^e birtbuud, atid den shoot 
bim down ! Notbicig ^aid — Dothirsg done. You wout wattt to have a 
lawsuit widi your own brother? And if yon did, it wouldn't bring 

2* 
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Harry to life. Laws, chile, if I cotiM tell jou whotTrt^Beenr^jfjOftt 
c(oD*t know nothing about it Now« I lett you, get up some meiMSfe:' 
to your uncle's plantation, send him off for anything — for nothin^*-:^ 
only haye him gone ; and then speak to Mas'r Tom fair, and may b#»^*' 
he'll go o£ Bat don't quarrel, don't cross him— come what n 
Par ain't a soul on de place can bear de sight of him. But den 
see de rest dey all hends^ Harry won't bend ; so, chile, you mnstJ 
quick about it 

(Hab&t speaks outside,) 

Habbt. Hare my horse led round by the fruit walk. 

JStkter Hab&t ; Mzllt goes up, 

MiLLT. Harry, try to bend for once. 

Nina. Harry, I am glad you are here, and have your horse i 
I want you to go over to Uncle John's plantation, and carry a noticj 
me. 

(Hakbt lends his eyes on the ground, and folds his arms.) 

Nina. And, Harry, I think you had better make some busin 
errand to keep you away two or three days, or a week. 

Ha&by. Miss Nina, this is seed tinie ; the business is pressing, i 
▼ery particular, and needs my constant overlooking. A few d^« 
neglect, now, may produce a great loss, and then it will be saidl 
neglected ray business to idle and ride round the country. 

Nina. Well, but if I send you. I take the responsibility, and I beiorj 
the loss. The fact is, I am afi-aid, Harry, you won't have patience ^ 
be here now Tom's at home. In fact, Harry, I'm afraid of your life.. ^ 

Harry. Isn't this outrageous — beyond human endurance! tba| 
everything^ must be left to ruin, and all because I havn t the right tUT 
stand up like a mai), and protect you and yours. ^ , , 

Nina. It is a pity — it is a shame. But Harry, don't stop to thii^ 
upon it ; go, go. {Juays her hand on his shoulder,) For my sake, be 
good, be good. i 

(Tom GroiDON outside^ l. h.) Ton my soul, you're a pretty IkU* 
concern. • , ; 

Harrt. Look there, Miss Nina, do you see my wife and 
brother. (Ooes up ; Nina restraining.) 

Enter Lissette, vtiih a bouquet , foUowed by Tom Gordov, l. h., ■ 

Tom. Whither go you, my pretty one, eh ? 

Lis&ETTS. To Miss Nina Gordon, sir. 

Tom. Ay, and pray who do you belong to, my pretty little pd 
I think I have never seen you on this place. 

liissETTK. Please, sir, I am Harry's wife. 

Tom. (In thought for a moment.) Indeed, you are, eh ? 
wife, Harry's wife ; hum ! (Li8bkttb is going) Stay, stay. (Lay^ 
his hand on her shoulder ; Nina restrains Habbt.) Dev lish 
taetethat nigger Harry has. 

liissETTE. Nigger, sir ! 

Tom. Ay, don't you know, my pretty, that I am your husband'a 
young master, (Libsetts shrinks from him) and I must-^ 

Nina cSvanees before Harry ean get dovm. 
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Nd« A. Tom QordoD, I am asbtimed of von. Silence, abr ; mlenoe 1 
{Btamps her /ml) Dare to come tu my place and take such libertiee 
htre. Yuu »ball oot bi? allnwed^ eir^ while I <un mLstreea. Dare to 
lii^ a fitJger rsti this ^nrl whiUi :^he is under my protection! Gome, 
Ift»B«tte, (H^Ritif cQnirs down, u., an^f <aA;«8 Xjbsktcb) to a husband's 
arras. (XiNA vU^yis her hattds,) 

15i!TA. Oh, Hiiny \ brulUtr E 

Xkl^GTTJL HuBblLDli, 

Haket* Fear not (Ths brot/wrs regard ecu^ other.) 

Tom. {Lifts his Iiat ironicallij.) Ton my word, Mister Harry, we 
are all uoJer the greatest obligatiuna to you for bringing such a pretty 
little fane J article here. 

MAaav. My ^vife doi^ nat belong to this place. She beloi^ to 
Mrs, Lq CI ere, of the Belle V\i^ pbntation. 

Tom. Alij tbank you fur t ho lutunnatioa I have been wanting a 
prettf cuucein o( ihwt smi. 8bc^ a ^ood housekeeper, isn*t she ? does 
tip shirta well I what tto yuu 9ini|n(.'i^ she could be bought fori I will 
go aod see her mif+tre^-^. 

Muriiifi this, Harrv wlvatu^es a HHlej m if ahotU to give wag to his 
passion. ; ihf'u sudicnhj fol\U hU armSy compresses his lips, directs 
his egm to the iipo nnomett cilmfin^ to each other, A pause. Toi^ 
iutju on his Itr^t. 

Tom, Fur BeHe Vue pltuiEatiDn. (JSxit u H., whistling.) 

Net Am Harry ! 

LissErrE. Husbaudt 

Harby. {Bunts i?it(? a hhier laugh.) Husband I Ha, ha, ha I Don't 
yoE heiLr, yon may be bmtght from me. 

Lifl^iiTTE* Nevi^r; I wilt die firat! 

KfS'A. She shall uat ; Vi\ tmxid atid buy her myself 

Harht, You don't know liow v our affairs stand; you havn't the 
money; he may have a thousand dollars t Great Heaven ! havn't I 
l^rne this yoke long^nouf^h. {Covers his face.) 

Nina. Harry, Harry I T\\ sell all I have ; jewels, everything. Til 

Ttgoge ^e estate before Tom Qordon shall do this thing. I am not 

'te so selfish as I have always seemed to be. You have sacrificed 
for me. I have as much energy as any Gordon of them all, when 

am roused. {Calls.) Here Tom Tit I {Enter Ton.) Tom Tit, tell 

unt Hilly Lissette is under her charge ; then fly over to Mr. Clayton, 

id say I would see him instantly. 

Tom Tit. With the utmost felicity, both orders shall be obeyed. 

le protection ob de fair sex am my greatest delight : and my next 

de communication wid a real gentleman. {Looks ai Hakrt, then 

vms to LisssiTE.) Will you honor me with the tips of your delicate 
ingers t {Leads her out^ l. h.) 

Nina. Now, Harry, yon must keep out of the way; you must 
obey me. 

Harrt. {With feeling,) Miss Nina, dear Miss Nma, I could serve 

fou to the last drop of my blood I But (in a severe tone) I hate, yes, 
detest everybody else ; yes, I hate your color, I hate your country, 
your lawa. 

Nina. Harry f you do wrong. Yoq forget yourself. 
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Hakbt. Oh ! I do wrong, do T ! We are the people that are never 
to do wrong. People may stick pins in ua^ and stick Knives in us, wipe 
their shoes on us, spit in our face, we must be amiable, toe must be 
models of Christian patience ! I tell you your father should rather 
have put me into quarters, made me work like a common negro in 
the field, than have giyen me the education he did, and leave roe un- 
der the foot of every white man that dares tread on me. {Grosser.) 

Nina. (Atide,) Strange 1 How hke my father he looks, in that 
fearful burst of passion I Harry, Harry 1 if you love me be quiet 1 

Harbt. (Softened instantly.) Love you 1 You have always held 
my heart in your hand ! That, and that only, has been the lock upon 
my chain. If it had not been for you — for the dear love I bear you — t 
should have fought my way to to the North long before now, or X 
would have at least found a grave upon the road. {Grosses.) 

Nina. (After a moment of thought.) Harry, my love shall no longer 
be a lock upon your chain ; for, as there is a Heaven above us, I will 
set you free 1 Now, Harry, go I 

Harrt. (Kisses her hand.) God bless you I God bless you 1 

Bnter Tom Tit, l. 

Tom Tit. Miss Nina, Mr. Clayton am in de drawing-roonA 
Nina. I fly to him, Harry 1 Your wife shall be free — she shall 
be yours, and yours only. {Exif, l. with Tom Trr.) 

Harrt. — ^Yes, I believe her ; she will keep her word. Lisette 
will be free 1 She will be mine, mine 1 Am I not a slave ? A slave 
can own nothing. But, hold 1 Miss Nina will marry Mr. Clayton. 
She will no longer need my money. Yes, I can, without injuring 
her, purchase my own freedom. Let me not delay 1 The money I 
The money I {Exit, l. h.) 

ScBNR HI. — The forged will^ront chamber in Canema, 

Enter Ciphse Cute, disguised in overcoat and slouched ?uU, and heavy 
wfUp-^belt under overcoat, with two very long pistols in it 

CiPHKR. Guess I look considerably like a law student, in a honj. 
I come to study law under Uncle Judas ; but I've gin up, an^ 
took tew t'other side, justice. I dew think Uncle Judas is about a^ 
big a scoundrel as there is out. But I musn't lose time. If \ 
could see any body, now, tew show me tew the young lady. 
(Looking r.) Hollo 1 I say, you black bird, say ! • ij^ 

Enter Tom Tit, b. h. = ' r 

Look a-here, my little boy ; show me to Miss Nina. T 

Tom eyes him from head to foot with supreme contempts 

Tom Trr. Boy 1 Where do you get your men, I should Hke to 
know ? Miss Nina am busy wid a gentleman. She haint no time 
to trow away iipon such as you. 

Cipher. (Whistles.) Deni it! What a long tail our cat has got, 
to be sure. Guess she'll see'sich as me, if you'll tell her there'a 
life and death hangs on what I have tew say. 
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Tom Tit* I caa*t oarpy uiflasages for common people. You can 
write it down, aad I'll carry it to Miss Nina on a waity. 

CtPiiEH O git eout! ril [;o tew her myself {Going a.) 

Tom Tm Svtv.ul htvAi'. We command! 

OifUGfi. We! wti 1 we I See here; if you don*t stand out of my 
V&y^ ru open my luoutli^ Luakd one gulp, and swallow you whole, 
[Vttt greiise. 

M^nUr Nina and Clayton, b. h. 

OfFHEiL Oil, licro you he \ This giant-killer, here, wouldn't let 
me eom«? to you. 

Tom Tit. He wauled lo intrude — 

Ccp^EYL U shut upj ^rtisj^bo^er! 

Tom Tit. White tmah ! ( JB^ R., with.) 

CiPHEiL Excuse me, iiii^^ — ^and yet no time for ceremony — Fm 
migiity glad I Uftv*c* fLUiiid hoth of you tew once. For though you 
«ro not man imd wife, yet, still, as you soon must be — 

Nina, bir'^ 

CiPiiJ^iL A9 you L'aii't no longer be without a protector, now your 
brother Tom "a come uut in his true colors. 

NiSA, Your ni^jniLiiig, eir ? 

CiPUEiu Is thid : IJji^k Jekyl's Tom Gordon's man of law. I'm 
UBcle Ji^kyi'^ eleik. Tvo ov^erheard a plot, that Tom Gordon's 
oomiug down yn you with a false will of your father's. Here's a 
copy I irmdc. {llmuh U la Clayton.) And will prove the original 
TTiM of Colonel (iurJon'a Lo be a forgery. 

CLA^TTo^r. By J Leaven I ifd true. Here's a will leaving all the 
estate^ to Tom Ourdou, 

NiJTA. Good Ilea veils I What's to be done! 

Ctphkil ru tL'U yon: Go you, both, over to Uncle John Qor- 
dt>Ji^j« ^ Bhow him thai forgery; get his advice; and then you (to 
Ci^atton) hurry back to Magnolia Grove. There's mischief brewing 
"ioT you tew. 

"■ Clayton. "What inischief ! 
' ' ^ CiPHSR. Be ready for the worst that Tom Gordon can do you. 
jj^ heard him threaten to bum down your nigger school-house ; and 
^m you interfered, look out for your life. He 's a man of action. 
.No time must be lost. I am a man of action ; and as he 's only 
law to back him, and I have justice on my side, we'U see who'll 
come out at the right end of the horn. Now dew as I say, and 
quick. I 'm off tew old TiE That poor, old, faithful critter shan't 
want justice while I can deal it out Uncle Judas says I 'm a fool, 
and shall never be worth a cent May be so. I may go back 
home with my pockets empty ; but if my heart is full of the know- 
ledge that I have defended the innocent, and succored the op- 
pressed, I shall go home happy. I shall, by Jehoeophat I 

(JExit, L. H.) 

Nina. Clayton, all reserve must give way under present circum- 
stances. I am indeed in need of a protector. I fear my brother; 
I know him to be violent and revengeful. Should he get this es- 
tate but for a day, deeds of blood, deeds shocking to think of, would 
be done. Lissette's honoi^— Harry's life would not be a moment 
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Bftfe. Give me your protection— your •dvice— your aid, to prevent 
so dreadful a catastrophe. 

Clayton. My services, my life are at yoof disposiU* 

Nina. I accept, and will repay them. 

Clayton. With yourself? 

Nina. I will I (Giving hand) 

Clayton. (Kissing her hand.) Then have I a husband*s rigbtl 
And now, first to leave Lissette under my sister^s care ; and wen 
to your uncle, where I will leave you, and return to Magnolia Qrov« 
to protect from violence— 

Nina. No, no — ^I will not leave you. If any violence threateiK 
you, it threatens me. Let come what will, by your side I can £Me 
it fearlessly. 

Clayton. Be it so I Come, then, nffi a moment must be lost 

(Sxit^ B. B.) 
SoBNB IV. — The faithful slave. Escape to the swamp. Interior of 

Cripps' cabin, €ts before, Mcsia Picture: Mas. Cripps lying <m 

the floor t G, on each side of her, one of her children kneeling^A)LD 

Tiff suppoirting her head 

Tiff. Honey, darling, remember this yer one tex what do minis- 
ter preached at de last camp-meeting. He say, (solenvnlyy) " Come 
unto me, all ye who labor and are heavy laden, and I will give 
you rest** ( Wipes his eye with his cuff.) 

Mb& C. Best, rest, rest Oh, how much I want it! Did he say 
that was in the Bible? 

Tiff. Yes, he said so ; and I 'spects, by ^1 be said, it*s de word 
from d*r*-'tis His Y<^ce what sa^s it — {points up.) It always makes 
me feel much better to think on it It peared like it waajust what 
I was wanting to hear. 

Mas. C. And I too. Tiff— Tiff, hark 1 {Pause.) I hear a voice 
now-— yes, it says those very words — " Come unto me, all ye who 
labor and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest" Tiff, Tm 
going to rest ; I see — I see the One who says that ; and its all true 
— ^Tiff— its growing dark — where are. my children? {They place 
their hands in their mother's.) 1 can only Uf^ them — God bless my 
cbildren. Tiff, to you— I leave them— God bless — rest — rest — rest^ 
(Musia She dies-^TiFW bends over her, and 9obs,f 

Tiff. She am gone I Dead, dead, dead ; but she am, I hope, in . 
a better place — ^Heaven. Heaven be her rest I Tes, poor, dear 
honey love, Tiff will take care of de children; he will nebber, 
nebber leave them, nebber I de grave alone shall hide him from 
dem. De grave alone— yes, only de grave shall part uai Heaven 
hears old Tm promise. 

Criffs. {(XOmde,) Come in, boys; There's a drop in the demi- 
john yet 

Tiff. His wife lying here a corpse^ and he dnmk I 

Enter Criffs, Ben Dakin, Bicue Skinflbo!, and Cipheb disguised 
Tiff, {fiises and points to the body.) Dar, dar, you wouldn't be- 
lieve her last night Now, what you tink ob dat ar ? See how you 
look now. Good ShepJkevd hear yon abuong de poor lamb, and 
he's took her whar you'll nebber see her i 
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Cnnra. Whatl dead I Wlio'd hava tlioiaglit ill 

( Si&ggeTM ta 6«t/, and tiU on it) 
Tiff. Ab, who I Get up dar, and let me lay <te poor lamb down 

Cmi-ps. Ko, no, not here; I'mt^irig to sleep myself. 

* { Trri^ drunk— yalh hack on bed.) 

BK>f* See b<!:re, Bige, lend a hand to move tUo body. 

TtrF. Not one dar to lay a H tiger on my t>oor lamb. 

Bkn, Then move her Jouraelf, a^nd come baek right away; IhaYe 
bos.iTii?ss for you, 

TiFF. {Lifts up ths bod^^ Bar, poor lamb, ITl lay you in Miss 
Faijii y'-5 bed ; and yaii, children^ com^ wid me- 

{Bears ft€r mt, a. 2 ^.followed by children.) 

Ctt'HiiB- Thja 13 a pretty picture of hiimflu uatur — -but I must 
teop dMrk, 

(Bin- and Bmv Mai tJt^nsclvca at tabh^ fm. iphlch k a large demijohn 
dnr/ one tin cup, difring tJtJ:^ thneTiFY* carrirs out the bodi/.) 

liitx. Why iQ thunder didn't this drunken fool tell us there was 
death III the house. 

HioE. Ha ^.^an't kelp it j beaidos, buainesa ifi business. 

CtPiiEH. (Ajfick.) Giiesa Bebcbnb will have his hands full when 
lie jjut"^ im clftWfl on you two, 

Ben. Come, take a dmik. ( Pours md, and drlnks-^ands cu^ and 
dem^ohfi. to Big^t o-'ho di^^jt th^ same.) Now, then, to busmess, 
Stranger, yon say you want a good cpok. 

Co^sEn, I dew. 

Bejt. Then I have the very lot that will suit you without going 
further. Here, you^ Tilfj e^jme in be re. 

Mntet TiBT, mping his egeti mth a ver^j raggsd old pocket hamUc^rehief, 

Ben. There, that's the dientidal article ; there's not a better cook 

I ftU Kortb Cai'olby* And you &hali have him for eight hundred 
olJars— 6og eh cap I 

CrpHKa. I/off cheap 1 I flhonld think it waa. 

Tiff. {Looks on with wonder.) You don't mean me, mas'r? 

Bew 1 don't mtixii anything elae^ 

TiFK %Vhatl Sell me? 

Be^. Aye, on account of your maBter, Mr. Tom Gordon. 

'Ti¥F. (hi utter astonishmml) Vf bat ajn dh't Am I awake? Be 
laws I He dar, {pouit^ to bed,} laafc nighty eaid something 'bout dia. 
But, maaV Ben I>akin^ I bab my free |japers here^ here in dis trunk. 

( Opem H— darts back with horror I) 

Gonel 

Bkn. Gone; Ha! Hal What neyer was there. 

TiKF. Ai I hope for He ay en — 

Ben, Oh, come, nouc of your preaching. (Ilites,) Here, here's 
the lirat preaent yoor mastep makes you — a pair of bracelets. 

{Putf handcuft on. Tiff. Buring this, SKiNrLT^T drinks once or twice, 
getting giet>py — drunk. Blags darkens by degrees,) 

Cwmm. {Asid€.) Bern your hide, if I haye a ahance Til put iron 
braceLeti on to you red lioU 
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Tut. But de children, masV— de poor child rea dat I proniiae to 
pertect 1 

Ben. (At table.) Oh, they'll betaken care of I don't kriow wh^t 
Tom Gordon wants to do with 'ern. but he told rnc^ to tnke cliargf 
on *em — j)articularly the gaL HH>> Bige I \yhtit ! sowed up t 

BiGE. Hid Sowed up, yourseu— I — I — aii*t drunk. I'm mi*y 
overcome. I — ^I — Hid — can't bear the sight of a corpse t — 
"Where's the whiskey ? 

{Feels far the demijohn, and would upset it : hut Be^? preucnti iL Bmm 
utters an exdamoHont and falls from his chair — whkh is tiear tk^ 
door — laying across the entrance,) 

Ben. Drunken fool I lie there ; that's all you're good for. Come^ ^ 
stranger, let's drink. I'm waiting here for tlml <^ld infiger'a moR* ' 
ter. He's one of the real blood — he's no gamuio[i aboy t hiin ; kiiowi 
the ace of spades from the king of diamonds, He'a a truo South* 
erner — ^he is. - , 

CiPHEB. Consarn the critter I If he don't get druok aooTi« an^^ 
hold his cussed jaws, I shall have to cut hia lliroat. See herflj !' ' 
stranger, I'll buy that nigger, and give you my note for him. 

Bek. Your note I And who are you, any howl Where from — 
North or South ? 

Cipher. Well, North, I guess. 

Ben. I thought so. Its only such trash talka about giving notei. 

Cipheb. Who do you call trash f 

Ben. You, and every cussed Yankee like you. [Eisss.) I sup- 
pose you come to get this nigger to let him free — eli i I'd rnther 
put this into him first (Draws along bowie knife.) D'ye sec that I 

Cipher. (Coolly rises — goes close up to the knife— brij^fffi his cys 
down to the handle, and then lets it travel up to the pm7ii dotpli^.) 1 
dew! 

Ben. That's what I call a particeler Southern argument agin 
Northern abolition. 

Cipher. Shouldn't wonder. Heow long will such an argument^ 
reach ? . 

Ben. About arm's length — ^its mighty cutting. (Stretches out his .^. 
arm.) v^ 

Cipheb. Jest so. (Deliberately draws a very long pistol from his 
inside belt, and levels it at Ben.) And this is a popping rejoinder. 
'Tis but fair tew meet men with their own arguments. 

Ben. (Laughs in a drunken way.) All right That's a fact I 
like you, stranger. Come, sit down. (They sit.) Let's take a 
drink. (Poitrs out liquor — hands it to Cipher.) 

Cipher. (Looks in cup.) Look a here — d'ye call that a horn? 
Why it ain t half a one — no sneaking drinks for me. (Tnikes demi- 
john— pretends to pour it.) There— a full cup or none. (Drinks it 
all.) Brink like a man. 

Ben. (Admiringly.) You're a man, any how— ^so am L I never 
see the man yet that could floor me. Give us hold. (Takes demi- 
john—fUls a bumper, tUl it runs over.) Is that a horn ? Here she 
goes. (Drinks %t.) And now, stranger, (taking out a pack of 
eardsy) I'll play a game of poker with you for a nigger. ( Very 
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dnmk.) ni go jQU blind for ft mgger. HnrT&hl And if I Inae 
iwy iii(sg«f^ Til stuke my be?t d*igs — "111© Lcat dog» for pulling down 
* iM^-^iiig^-gPr in— tljo— <"onnLry, 
(/"b/Tii forvjtfrff fin thii tfthU, rtjtff Khrp9. By this Urns Hiwe ^iif 

T ' ,v a low Biijolt It, mar 2d x., and 

■ Ia Jdrsic, F.P., fii«fiOTt#.) 
^, , M. i.j.jb., jj,., .1 V. irijjprii your friend' there, iliere 
T*) nr^i jtHJr fre^[J pnper^— never mind bow I got 'cm ■ 
i.k. Tbej ^"ouldBft be of no use to yoa if Tom Gorctnn got 
nu; bnthefilian'i Hold on 1 yonr lianda n]Ui*t b^ frijeu 
iji:x and takts u huncJi of kxy^ froJin his ^U, un^&jkjs ka^id- 
Ci^4.J Hut fii-fit call out yyiir cliiidren^ 

Tift ^a to df^r, r 2 e. CMIdren I^nter. 

CivuiM. (TbTEnuY.) Seo herp, be jou msn enongli to bold tlib? 
I^ir/vf I/iifi a pistol^ and places him at (ahh ^losie £& Bin.) TlierCj 
PfiW, if Mm see tliat big ngly bead ouly move, you pull that litU^ 
T raidec fcliere, tbuL*^ all {Pl'itfit 7mi;tde t^f pUlU ^o Be>j's A«^) 
nff, you nia^t off to the MvmitjT with thj?ee diildren, 
'••\\. htt, my poor niifitfCiSB^ who Hhall bury her! 
riiKFL ilusli, you ehidl, or I ivill, only got away now, {Goris io 
^jWmw in ^af, open A it^ plae^* Mtm^l nndcr it, get a Tiff out Jir»t, thm 
httJidM out the chtldrtjif last hoy. As fw ^ett mit hims^if the Mtooifuli^ 
Bk?« Umtit tip.) 

JiEN. Hollo i ewaped I up, np^ hcrct {Eun* tomndme^ihe shvi' 
tef^ tuft ii- ft ix a womlen one^ is ihui in Ms/ase^} 

Bmc. {Rima.} The door, the dofrl after theinl eall my dogst 
{Thi't/r^ ruling io door — it opeim — ^r>itKri li^ppmr* ndth Uttelim ffUnt) 

BcxDx V.^ — Front Wood. Tom and Jf^rt otUHde. 

tLiL. Eut, ilr. Gordon, dr, btit sir! 

OM. (As he enters eoUaring Jxktl.) But, scoundrel, what are yoo 
. . 1 for if you can't keep what I gvre you in charge, (Shakes him.) 
Jektl. My nephew, my nephew, Mr. Gordon, he stole the pa- 
'jrs, *twant my fault 

Tom. {Throws him of,) Curse you and your nephew too. What's 
DC done f 

Jekyl. If I might advise. 

Tom. I have it. Fll brazen it oat. Did you warn Stokes and 
be rest, to meet me here ? 
JxKTL. I did ; and they are here now. 

Tom. Then damn the papers 1 my will's law enough— we' U do 
Iwithout 'em. 

Enter Jim Stokes tmd Bill. 
Jim. Here we are, squire. 

Tom. Where's Bob Story, Jim Dexter and the rest of the crew. 
Jdc. They'll meet us at the spot 

Tom. All right ; and you're all deteinnined to stand by and aid 
me in taking my own, and to give that abolitionist, Clayton, a les- 
son he won't forget 
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Jm and Bnx. Ay, we*ll do it, we'll stand by yon. 

Tom. And you Cto Jzktl,) bring me your nephew with my \ 
pere, or curse me if you shan't take his place, and Fll throw Jp 
pettifogging carcass into the flames, ifl^^j^ of^s. {Snter 
riedly Ben Dakin and Bigs^iKiNfciNT.)^ ifSW, thel^H^r 
nigger, Hflf, and those chilliint^ " "^-i. 

Ben. Off to the swamp, squire ; run away. 

Tom. And you, you scoundrel ! 

Ben. Hold on, hold on, squire ; I conll here to do you \ ^ 
If you go on so I shall do you a mischief, by thunder I sha 

Tom. Erery thing thwarts me and drives me mad. Ne^^rl 
ril have my revenge one way. Yes, that shall not be d«( 
I'll have the plantation yet. I'll carry off my own slave, 1 
and shoot down Harry, and burn down Clayton's abolitioii,-' 
over his head. You're all sworn to assist me, boys. ^ 

Ali. All I All! , ' 

Tom. Then to work I follow me! " \ 

Hun^f exewHt 

THS BBOTHEBS — SLAVS AND FBEB. 

Scene TL — Exterior of Clayton's house at Magnolia Grove. Flatf^ 
in three first cut toood wings. Door practicable flat. Enter front d. 
F. LisaETTE loiih banjo to symphony of her song. Song. 

" What are the joys of white man here." 
I sing that song because It is Harry's favorite ; but my hflai*t doei 
not respond to it as it used to in our own little home. But 'tis only fop 
a day, and then I shall return more happy than ever, for Mr. Clay- 
ton says I shall be a free woman. Oh, and Harry too, he will soon 
be his own master. Then I shouldn't wonder if he takes me to, see 
the world, even all the way to New- York. 

Tom Enters, u. b. b. d%mng this, with Ben I>akin and others ; motions 
themnff. , 

Tom. (Puts arm round her.) He won't, but I wilL 
liissETTE. (Screams.) Ahl 

Tom. Hush, you fool | t 

LissETTE. I won't^I hate you ; help 1 help ! ^ ^ 

Tom. I'll throttle you if you don't keep silent 

(Going Unoards her. Enter Ndta, d. f. followed ^y Ci<atton cmd^ 
Unole John.) 

Nina. What outrage is this ? ^ 

Tom. Outrage I 'tit Done. I claim my property— this girl is xnioe^ 
I have purchased and paid for her, and I now claim her. j 

Nina. Shame upon you; I will not call you brother; you are a dis- J 
grace to the name of Gordon. This you do out of revenge. But yoal 
will not tear this poor girl from her home, from her busbaqd. i ou ' 
will not be so inhuman 1 

ToK. Inhuman { Show a drowning wretch a spar, iu)d tell him not 
to clutch it I tell you, as easUy as he at his last gasp would refrain, so 
would I now from holding fast to that gkl. Not drag her from her 
iMisbnod ? That is my joy ; ay, n^y joy. 
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TTnole John* But, Ton% Tom, liat«ti to rensott I 

Tom, Tt> D*in'^ ^^^ i^ v ■■ --" — f-" voa going lo join agiUQst me 

T'>r LP Jr»nN .:, Toni, If jou tate thatgiri 

I . . . h V . . Lt e DO hjoger a oepbew of miue^ 



Tt'ii. Hjt! hfl! ha: 
QuxnuN. If uo other 



[I wtl' 

'IV 



- ytni, perbapa interest wilL 
, treble tin.' j.jt i.u yuu gave for her, so jon will let 

r t^D times the sum — keep your breatb to defend jotir 
ovn <:iui-e , ) idniay short! j Deed it I repeat* thia girl m mj sXnve-^ 
I elidm h^r ; >:he sbaU go with me now. If ibe refugee, 1 will mana- 

i^bcr^iund h:ivc her ^hipt — ^prereub m^ wij erne, at your 9V0 proptr 

itL This* 1 Hei^e her I 

(llAMtY ritshet in. from s. 2 k. betmeen LiasEiTE and Tom.) 

HiJiiT. An^lf ?ou dn, it moat be over my lifeless body. 
Ttm* {O'od^.) Eh? No [ I expected il\\iL Ytmr death at present 
I oot my iiim. Hai'k ye, idrrf^ yoti too are my »lavo I 

^JiAU&T. II 

^WDLB JoBT^ aod NfNA, How 1 your slave f 

Tcj«. (A^idir,) 'Th only the copy of the will, if any, tbey have Bfl«ti» 

► ni bfMafcD it out (jf(j LI SOLE JtiHK.) Toy oflk ]wwi th^n you will I 

•tiftwifr : the Canema Plnntation ia mioe ; I have my father's will to 

fjfove it Tltt! will, bj virtue of which that girl {poinls io Kin a) held 
t, In a for^ory, 
ifwjL O tftaTeoa 1 the villaiay 1 
Toiff. I'm prepared to prove it- 

Haert. But I have pureba*ed myielfj thia day, thIa botir. I ^11 
np'»u— these geutleaien to witueBS — ^here — here — la the paper given by 
''plooel Gordon, graatiag me my freedom upon paymenb of a certeia 
1 ; witnessed by Mr. John Gordon — that sum 1 have paid this day, 
1 1 am free. 

Nina. He has, he is free I 

Toic He is not He is my slave. Mr. Gordon knows, you all know, 
I slave not being a person m the eye of the law, cannot have a con- 
ct made with him 1 That paper is worthless, you m-e a slave, {to 
^ARRT,) my slave ! 
Harry. In death, perhaps — never in life your slave I Great Heav- 
1 1 For twenty years have I kept the hope of freedom nearest my 
heart — and now to have it torn thus cruelly away 1 
Clatton. This injustice must not, shall not be I 
Tom. I told you to look to your own afSurs. What Ho'a there 1 
. Fire that nest of abolitionism, that nigger school-house, and bum it to 
Pthe ground. 

(ShoiUSt u. ^. L., and torches seen toflasfu) 

Haskt. Oh, villain I villain ! 
Tom. Oh, slave I slave I 

Habby. Slave ! Carry us to the wilderness — place us man to man I 
J^Q eye to see— no band to belp, and let us (^pple | Then the poor 
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slave's natural strength 'gainst the proud white man's power. 

as I am, we are one common stock — not only from there, (poiti 

Heaven ^) but by blood, by the nearest ties — ^your father wa&i 

Yes, Colonel Gordon was my ^^bapf 1 1 

brother 1 Now let nature's j4JMl»^f jl,..,^ ^ _ , 

I ought to claim my rights t WTiicl^^f usTas'been^ 

trembling maid ? (PoivU to Nina, who clingx to C 



e^ 



► CW 



or I ? Well, let that pass. She's yi^r gister, not 
But here, here is my wife. She is mine mhe eye^ 
Beaven I will have her I Lissette, clinglo me. 
these slave arm9 shall defend you, and bear yoq 
freedom 1 Way, there, way ! 

Music Lifts up LiBBEtTE cmd rushes out Ujfth A«r, bT^ 
rushes after him^ viken CiFHiai appears vaiih wru^ g'^'if^^ 
him. Picture. Shouts, u. e. l. Red fire t Large Beu 
rush hurriedly in, all crying fire I Stage quite dark. Close %n i 

" FU6HT AND PUBSUIT." 




BBOTHKit AFIsa ] 

Scene VII — Wood — dark. Hurried musie — ehout^^ell is ^^drwf 
Bnter Harry, bearing Lissette, led by Deed. 

Deed. Awayl away I I will follow! To t^e swamp! to thd 
swamp I fre€4om aivails you there I (JSxeunt l. h.) 

JEnter Tom, Dakin and Skinflint, r. h. 

Tom. Five thoHsand dollars for Harry, dead or alive. Show ni# 
his blood — I must, I will have it. Call all the fellows — \mve Clay- 
ton alone for the present We'll hunt Harry and that psalm-^nging 
villain, Dred, to the death ! They or I, by Heaven, live not nSwther 
Bight! Bet on the dogs I raise the hue and cry I Cooae on! come 
on! 

All. {Bush ^ui, sbou^^.} " Death to tine runaway !^ 

KETBIBITnON. 

Scene VHI. — Swamp by moonlight. Deed on the path, leading tij 
Harry a?Mf Lissette; Old Tiff and the children, looking towar^ 
them as they reach the stage; Tom i» seen on the path. Tom fires < 
Dred ; Bred stagers — recovers himself'—fires his gun ; Tom, with { 
wild cry, elevates his arm, and falls back into the swamp. 

Deed. {Staggers^falls^ centre.) Harry, I meant to use you 
deeds of blood, to set the black man free; but 'tis not so deore 
other means must work out Heavea's will Blood has been G4>ed 
enough — sbed no more^^your greatest enemy is removed. Be pa- , 
tient, if made to suffer ; Heaven will, in its own good time, set all ^ 
free. 

(Deed dies. Slow music Harrt and Lissette kneel on side, l. a ; 
Tiff and children, r. h. Blue fire. Picture.) 

END OF ACT THIRD. 
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ACT ly* 

BcEXE First a>'D LAW^^^iforwtttt^ breakt^freedom and happinutL A 
hand»ome pardon, tnfh bnlustrade acro"* piai/orm behind ; vnth cur^ 
tain to draw up to i'hyo tableau and tramparenaj ; garden seais 
ranged b* h. L>i< le ,J^ms (hu^Mkh. Gokbon heard outsidej k* 

Uncle John, Ifrs. ^., Mm G., T will have wj own wsj* 

fl7«y e?iter. Vkolk John dres&cd a* /i>r a tveddinfff a BouqitH and 
while favor in hit coat. 

JJinuus JoHir. j^AJ T Willi 

Mrs. Gordoit. Aud I Bay you won*L 

Unci^ Johv, D*: — -hang it I Mrs. G,, don't I koow my own mtndi 

Mrs, Gom>o?r. No! 

Unole John. I *fiy I do ; and I won't give my consent to Nin&'a 
marryiDg Clayton. 

Mrs. Qobdon. Yes yon will. If you dido^t mean to do &q, why 
that dree^^ ? ^^ '^V ^^^ yon here, at Magnolia Grove P 

Unclk-Jwiv. Wliy— why 1 came to refuf^e my consent, and com* 
mand Nin^ not to liavc Clayton, without he promises to give up his 
absurd plan (4 educating his niggera. It won*t do-^it will be the 
Iniin of em all ; ami 1 must put a stop to iU 

Mr& Gori>os» You, fudge. 

Uncle Joi]N. Fndgtj^ Mrs, G. 

Mbs. Gora)l5^f, Yea, AJr. G., fudge. 

Ukouc Joit>\ AVimt do you menn by fudge? Mrs. G. 

Mrs. GniiDos. You'll see. Here comes iNiaa and Clayton^ thcy*ll 
be m y uuswer. 

KiN^i in a vtedding dreat, and Clayton, b. q. e^ followed bp 

MiLLT. 

A. (Runs to Uncle Jobn.) My dear uncle^ your consent and 

John. I won*t give it 
Gordon. He doirt mean it 
NCLfi John. I do. Clayton must first abandon his plan of edu* 
his niggei's. It's all humbug. 

u Humbug, nnele, say not sa Here comes an apt illustra* 
to the contrary. (JErtter Habbt, dnued^andlaiSEirrm. s. 3 s.) 
. here vou^ld have been my plantation I ruiii^, and myself a beg- 
gar, had it not been for Harry ; and ednoaiion fitted Harry for la^ 
anager. 

Habet. Tis true, sir, and 1 am satisfied education, properly di- 
_ cted, will fit us all, not only to be good managers for others, bat 
will do that which is of still more infinite importance, teach ua how 
to manage ounrt ves. 

JSnter Mbs. Nbskt and Obthodoz. 
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Mfia. Nesbit, Nif^gers manage them&elveal utterlj imposeibk— 
beDighteiil lieatheiiH. 

Okthopox. Eenighted heathens I 

Enter Tiff, dressed «/>, ttnVA Fakwy ajwf Teddt. 

NiKA. Eenighted heathens 1 Kot natiimlly annt. Look there at 
bldTiffj the naturnl dictates of whose owii good heart prom hied 
him, fol^ yeat-a, to be the stay and pmp of }ii^ |u3nr elck im 
Iffid who foUowGd her through all her misery^ \^ not and wrtl , . 
ness; ministering to her with the titidnes^, nJ n pareni, and be- 
coming more than a father to her ohildreiL Tiuv, Iw k nn educat- 
ed, but he had heard the word of Ilim \\]iu srives couiistl an 
consolation to all alike. He respected that word and did his Ma 
ter's bidding, like a true and faitliful Chriaii^u, 

Tiff. And for I lie honor of the Tey tons, * . 

(u. I. B,, J^nter CrrnERj c. read}/ for traveUinrj^ wiz/c Imther t^aliie.) 

CiPBXB. GviesB I have something here for the profit of the Pey- 
tons; and when there's a considerable bEihinceon the side of 
profit, honor kicks tlie beam. {Ptiitt dov:n valise, and takes paper B 
tyttt from kU pockett.) You see Unele Judas has cut his stick, aud 
IVe been rummaging the viper's nest. Here 'a a will b<.r|ueathing 
the whole of the l^eytooa property to Miss Fanny Crippa. jNo 
wonder Tom Gordon said be' d take care of the ehil(3reii. There. 
{CHvesmll to Old Tiff.) Your free papers I gave yon before. You 
(to Clatto.x,) have got the right Gordon will; and, what 'fl better^ 
you've got the right Gordon gal; and though 1 have made nothing 
by law, I have a prouder satisfaction than slapping a full poeket. 
I can slap a full heart, and say I have, al len^^l, done justieo* 
Now, having done up all my cliorea South, I'll pnt fcu' hum, hke 
Jehu — {Going l. n.) 

Nina. Stayt Clayton: yoUj as my husband ; and, Harry^ you^ 
as my manager: 1 ask, is it not your intention) aa well aa mine, to 
administer to all on the plantation justice ? X 

HABAt and Clatton how, ^ 

Nina. Then, if Mr* Cipher Cute will undertake that admin^a* 
tion, as my legal adviser, he shall not find ud ui^ust in our Je* 
quital 1 

CiPHXB. 'KufiTsaid* I'm located. 

Nina. And now. Uncle John, nothing remains to make us c 
cerely happy but your consent 

Uncle John. I must have clerical advice first The Beverenj 
Mr. Orthodox will oblige me with his opinion whether he consider! 
educating the slaves would be to them ultimate benefit or not? 

Obthodox. (LookM ftrtt at Mas. Nesbit tmd thm at Unclb Joh 
Ahem I Of benefit or not ? 

Unolb JoHNt That is the queetioih 

Obthodox. That is the question. T)ien^-{Looki at Mb& Nebbit. 
Aaide ) If I say it toill be a benefit, I shall displease her; and if I 
say it won't, I shall displease all the rest {Jltnid.) A'hemI It 
li«--it is hereafter, as it may be, a hum-^ 
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OfWTKR, Shovel Hftt *flaon^cotiBnSltil He dwm *t ity if hk mm} 'a 

tn Lm tutsoiti or in hu brcvi b>34 fivA^t. 

M*i^^c nf Banjo heard tfuUhh-^ n ri Entfr Tow Tit, dr^tinfd «M 4 

Mc «<^i'iT7ia =; (o c, ifirjf fallinff hack a liUk. 

iTxt. I ' TroubAtlorB reotie^t Mi\ Edward 

n, Ml r . . . it U tcj be, rtiid (ill the present com^ 

^lo fill ■ 1 1 nTjfi n ^l^i i ^.Ji^jjflgg h 01-^41 1 entevtftinmeiit, trhlcii TPJU 

■ * loSfaiTRmTplfi i*ptit, is^ honor of a certaiti fitifH 

Ip I ) . T ( Tlir its hfnt. rat* m. M^a ves h i» baifftK } En* 

I <1o yuur il- voirs tti tlie compwiy, (Enter, r. m 

a^fS 2'/^f r/ ftinj;^ oSrffAM Cl Tok TtT (i^ f^t' is.) 

*Oh;^HiHiWt<^n"fli>&erit — do yoii Irnocw where he goes! 
il€ goes la Kftrth Carolina fot- the North Carolina Eoso. 

" 0, ile North CaTOlinft Roae ( 
O. dd Korth Carolhitt Itose I 
We wiab good iDck to EoiitiV 
Wid de North CaroJma Rmci 



I^ULCIMXII. **0, 

|>0tJDI£aEtL 



**0,lseeti 
**'^o, boy, 1 



two stars nrisiDg, 
ahady fikies V 

py, Jo^ are mistaken—^ 
Tu3 de Ijght of her ftiir eytw* 

** C, Feee two rose* blowing' 
T< pftider in one bed f 

'' ^o, boy, you are miataten^ 
Deoj are her cbeekd fio red# 



Pui^oiMiEB. "01 1 see a grape vine running 
With Ita <iuily rings up thef** 

^QUTOJiGEB, " No, bo J, you are mistaken, 
'Tis her rings of curly bair. 

I YofCEE. " O, ^be walks on de verandft, 

And she laugb& out oh di^ doo^i 
And she dancea like de Bunsblne, 

AcTOsfl de parlor floor. 
Her little feet dey patter 

Like de rain upon de flowers j 
And her laugh is like sweet waterif 

Through all de summer houra. 

FULL CIIOBCB* 

" O, de North Carolina Rose I 
0| de North Carolina Rose \ 
O, plant by our veranda 
Dt North Curolina Eot« 1 
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4& t)ltEt), 

TJxcLE Jomr. Very good— capital Confeso, now, Clayton^ 
few that was not all Dalcimer'a work. 

ToH Tit. {AdvanceSf c) Both ^orda and music-^^by de autho 

All. Whatl— Tom Till 

Tom Tit\ {Boic9,) I have de honor. 
[Here h£ can he called on to sinff, if'ihongh^ proper ht/ Vvcm J<^ 
Theti davicingF btf the minstrels and Tom 1^ qfter all U dmte,) 

Harry, As Misa Nina*s liappinesB^^ ^' 

Klsa, Say 3'our eister, Harry. -* 

1 1 1 A ^St takes kfr hand^y 

Habbt. As my eister's liappineaa bn^ahviu^s i^ean my firdt care jiad 
fondeet desire, I am aDxioua tbitt do ciuud ji^^ld mar it at tliis mo- 
tueDtj and as Mr. John G onion — ^^• 

Unct.tc John. Say utM^Je, Hany. v 

HABav. As tJncle Jobo Gordcm'a prejudicca Qfamet education re- 
main it] a measure uoauawered, I have prepared aUttte ACeuo by wbich 
they may pttssibly be overcouie — when he will conHcot to^ and blcsa 
my lister's union, 

Tom Tit wat}f^s his baton — all stand aside — iclien he icaveg U up at 
th^ curtain at back^-'^Mcl^ draws entirely up, dtsdosinff 
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Graki> Tableacxi 
^ Transptitm.cy, Lctten 

/ . "EDUCATION" 

" I^ADS TO PILEBENT AMELIORATlttK** 
" AND ULTIMATE " ^ 

-UBEKTY." 

j Figure of ( 

School Children, > Qx>w>E8a of tasmat i School €^dldre\ 

) AmF^dutaL <?. ( « 

(Uncle John ^omw Clatton's and Nina*8 hand^) ^ 
HA^ftT. Education leads to present amelioration, and ultin^e lib* 
erty. When education ift fally earried into efftsct, vt^ shall joeed no 
more Dreds i» protect fugitive Blaves-^nor read more talef of the 
great DUmed Stoamp. %^ 

MtJsio. i 

Chorus i3(f chUdrm at hack^ a* in tdAet, ai \ 

OUBTAIN DISGEND0. 1 
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OUR JEMIMY. 



ACT L 

Sgknx L — A front apartment in IJnole Joab's house, — Enter CabsKb, 
L. H., counting on his fingert, 

Caesar, Tree — ^foiir — ^five ; five, dat's de ole Squire — and dat's all ob 
de tipper class ob de sciety ob New Canaan. Den comes de ole Deacon 
— dat is de Deacon. What was de Deacon before de Deacon ? What 
am de Deacon? Was made de Deacon and all de odder common 
white folks makes! 

MUer Unclb, b. h. 

Uncle, Well, Caesar, will all the folks be here ? 

Caesar, Will dem? Won't dem? — I guess dem will : dem all 
knows what dis chile am as de cook, and Miss Jemimy as de — 

Uncle, Our Jemima ; call her our Jemima. Naw my sister. Miss 
Jemima Primrose, is staying with us, you must call her our Jemima. 

Ca/esar, Berry well ; our Jemimy am de Jemimy dat can make de 
best pies and de best puddin, and de — 

Unde, I know, I know. Now tell me, did you call at the Post 
Office ? 

Caesar. I didn't forget dat, because I had to get de brandy from 
de Deacon's to make de — 

Uncle. And you got a letter for me ? 

Caesar* No. But de Deacon himself hab'em for you, and he say 
he must gib de letter to you wit his own hands ; and here he is 
ooming. And now I is ^oing to de kitchen, {crossing B.J Golly 
Hassa, but your chum will hab de grand christinin dis night It 
takes dis chile and our Jemimy. [Exit r. h. 

Enter Deaoon Peek, l. h., mth large sealed package. 

Uncle. So ifs come, Deacon f it's come, eh ? 
Deacon, Ay I and sealed like a State packet from Washingttilr.*^ 
TTnde. [Takes packet ; reade.'\ " To Joab Primrose." [Opens packet; 
takes cut a silver medal.] Yes; and here's the ;nedal. Mine's the 
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OUR JSMIMT. 4 

prize. [Heads.] "PnEe-Medsl awarded to Joab Primrose, for Ms 
original double action self-propelling rotary motion chiim." Yes, 
here is the whole description of it in fulL And here is the Prize- 
Medal. I knew it I I knew it 1 It takes ns Connecticut folks to do 
such things slick ; eh, Deacon ? 

Deacon, "Well, yes ; particularly in wooden notions. 

Uncle. Such as Clocks, Nutmegs, and Hams, eh? Ah I but there is 
no humbug about my Patent Chum. No, no ; it is a real genuine, 
original invention, and is bound to astonish folks. 

3eac(m. Well, I did hear it wasn't all your own invention, tho'. 

Uncle. Oh ! you mean our Jemimy had a hand i«L itf I won't deny 
she did give me one thing towards it. 

Deacon. And that one thing was the idee 1 

Uncle. Certainly, our Jemimy first gave the idea ; but what is an 
idea if it be not used? — nothing ! nol I used the idea. 

Deacon. Humph I there is something in that Talking of idees, I 
have an idee. 1 have something here that will surprise you a leetle. 
Here, [takinff out another sealed letter from, his pocket.'} here's another 
letter with a big seal on it 

Uncle. [Takes it; reads address.'^ " Miss Jemima Primrose I" More 
luck ! This must be for our Jemima. She had two purses and two 
pairs of knitted stockings at the fair, and — 

Dea^ion. Aye I but the seal ain't the same as yourn. 

Uncle. What of that? You don't expect the seal to a regular 
original invention will be the same as to only a purse or a stoddng 
knitter, do you ? 

Deacon. Well, there may be something in that. 

Uncle. Yes, it must be for our Jemima. [GaUs, b. h.] Here, 
Jemima 1 our Jemima! 

Jem. [From kitchen^ as if below.'] Hello! whatneowf 

Uncle, Come here ! 

Jem. Can't du it Tnl mixing the dough, and a rollin on it out for 
the dough-nuts and the punkin pies. 

Uncle. [Bawls.] Never mind the pies, oome ! 

Jem. Gosh, all conscience ! what is't? 

Uncle. It is of more consequence than pumpkin pies ; come ! 

Jem. [Spiaks as she enters^ b. h. ; has a long h4>me-8pun or check bib 
apron on^ a rolling pin in one hand and a lump of dmtgh in the other, 
Jlour on her face, ic] Wal, I'm coming. Of more consequence than 
punkin pies ? What in all — [Sees Deacon ; hides rolling pin and dough 
behind her.] Gosh! all conscience! there's Peeknose. [Curtsies <d 
him.] Heow d'ye do, Beacon? [AsidCy to her father.^ What on arth 
did you call me out of the kitchen for, and me in this muss ? 

Uncle. Look at that I [Shorn medal 

Jem. What is't? 

Uncle. The Prize-Medal for my Patent Chum. 

Jem. Du tell 1 It's come, is't ? Wal, I'm pesky glad of it 

Uncle. And here's another for you. [8ho¥f8 letter. 

Jem. What, for my idee about it ? 

Uncle. No, no ; for your purses and stockings. 
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Jefii. Want in know. [P%UHng rolUna pin into <me of her apron 
pockett and the dough in the other; takes the letter.] What's this on the 
outside on't? A seal with — 

Uncle. Never mind the seal ; look inside. 

Jem. [Opens letter; starte; stares.'] Godi, all conseience I maasy 
met 

Uncle. What is it? 

Jem. Wal, if ever! — ^Thia ain't about pusses and stockings. 

Uncle. Nol What then? 

Jem. Why, about — [8tops suddenly; looks at Beacon.] Tain'tno 
matter. 

Uncle. But it is some matter. I wish to know what the letter ia 
about. 

Deacon. Yes, your father wishes to know what it is all about 

Jem. Fathers ain't the only folks that wish to know suthin about 
oliier folks' business. Neow, this is private and my own business, 
and 1 always mind my own business and no other folks' business; 
and as eenamost everybody has some business tu attend tu of their 
own, I recommend every oody to go about their own business. 
Don't you think I am right, Deacon? 

Deacon. Well, there may be something in that [Aside.] No getting 
much out of her. Oood da^. Uncle Joab; good day, Jemima. 
[Aside.] m find out what's inside that letter yet [£xit, l. h. 

Jem. Peeknose. [Looks after him.] Father I — ^what, do you think? 
this letter ain't for me. 

Uncle. How? 

Jem. No 1 — it's for Aunt Jemimj* 

Unde. Aunt Jemima ? What's it about ? 

Jem. Love! 

Uncle. Nol 

Jem, Yes I [Looks at letter.] Wal, if ever! Gosh, all oonsdencet 

[Laughs, 

Unde. Can't be possible ! 

Jem. Tell you it is. Hear tu it [Beads.] " Queen of my heart—" 

Uncle. Of whose heart ? 

Jem. Du be patient, du ! Hear tu it [Reads.] " The refiilgent and 
matured beauty — " Shouldn't wonder if Aimt Jemimy ever had 
any beauty, if it idn't come to maturity at sixty-two ! 

uncle. Jemima, do read, this is serious. 

Jem. Considerable serious, I should think. 

Uncle. Now, Jemima — 

Jem. [Reads.] " Matured beauty of thy charms has m'ade a deep 
and lastmg impression on my heart, and lighted a fire therein which, 
if not speedily allayed by thy dear self, will burst forth and consume 
my mortal part, leaving naught but a heap of ashes as a moment! 
mori of him who died for thee, and who, while living, was thy 
devoted slave. Augustus Gas." 

Uncle. Gas, Gas I Who's he ? 

Jem, Why, the spirit of his burning ashes, I guess. But here's a 
P. a [Reads,] " P. 8. Witl^ your kind permission, I ihall kiss your 
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hand at New Canaan on Monday next. I shall expect an anrwer at 
the P. O.** 

Uncle. What is the meaning of it ? 

Jem, Meaning on't? Guess it don't take much head work to cypher 
it out : it speaks plainly for itself. Aunt Jemimy has picked up a 
beau in York ; and he's coming down here tu spark her. Don't you 
hear he's in a flame already ? 

Uncle, What ! sister Jemima going to make such a fool of herself! 
Can't bepossible I 

Jem. Heow so ? 

Uncle. What I a beau at sixty-two? It's downright madness. 
Besides, she has 26,000 dollars Rail Road Stock. 

Jem. That's it 1 That makes Aunt Jemimy's beauty refulgent and 
consuming. 

Uncle. But the money must not go out of the family. I have for 
years looked upon it as good as oui*8. Oh, it's all confounded non- 
sense 1 This fellow Gas must be a swindler. It can never be I It 
shall never be ! 

Jem. Wal, father, you are great a^ inventions ; invent something 
to make an old woman confess she is old, and unfit to receive the 
addresses, or to marry a young man. Take out a patent for it, and 
your fortune's made. This accounts for the extra chickens and pies 
for her supper to-night. 

Uncle. What do you mean ? 

Jem. Why, aunt Jemimy sent for me tu her room tu-day, and asked 
what all the preparation for supper was about, and I told her it was 
on account of christening your Patent Churn, and that a hull heap 
of gals and fellers was expected. [Imitates.'} " Gals and fellers I" ses 
she; "Jemimy, why don't you learn to express yourself with pro- 
priety ? Don't call visitors at this house gals and fellers." " Wal," 
ses I, *' I won't What be they tu be called ?" " Ladies and gentle- 
men," ses she. Ses I, " du tell : but I'll remember. But any how, 
gals and fellers comes more natral-like." "Wal, then," ses she, 
" Jemimy, I wish you would have an extry pair of chickens nicely 
briled, and a couple of pies or so for me. I shall sup in my own 
apartment, and you can let NeUy wait on us." " Us?" ses L " Yes, 
me and my guest," ses she. " Guest?" ses I : " du I know her ?" Then 
she kind o' snickered and looked down, and fidgetted like a hen on 
hot cinders; and jist then Nell yaupedrout from the kitchen-stairs 
that the pot of lasses candy was bilin' over, and I run down. So I 
didn't hear who she expected, but to-day is Monday, and no doubt it 
is this Gas. 

Uncle. What is to be done ? If she should take it into her fool's 
head to marry, we shall lose her money, and I have calculated on it 
to help me in my inventions. 

Jem, NeoVs the time for your invention tu operate. Invent some- 
thing tu keep this young Gas from flaring up with aimt Jemimy's 
money. 

UficU, Aye, that's itl No doubt the fallow's an adventurer — a 
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swindler — a scoundrel — ^if one could only find it out What*8 to be 
done, Jemimy ? 

Jem, Wal, I don't know. Guess it don't take a power of inyention 
tu understand human nature ; and if you should find out Gas is a 
swindler, 'twould be hard to eonyince aunt Jemimy of it, as long aa 
Gas makes believe he is consuming with love for her. 

Uncle. That's true. 

Jem. If he's onl^ poor and wants aunt's money, guess that don't 
constitoote swindhn'? 

Uncle. That's true t^ain. What is to be done ? — I havn't an idea. 

Jem. Can't you invent one ? 

Uncle. No ; not at a moment's warning : if I only had time 

Jem. Wal, maybe by the time this Gas has hitched teams with 
aunt Jemimy, you'll invent suthin' tu unhitch 'em — eh ? Wal, if you 
can't, I can. 

Uncle. How? — what? 

Jm. Wal, this is it : ^ You remember last New-Year^s, when I 
dressed up like aunt Jemimy and made calls, and fooled all the folks 
round, and you among 'em, you never found out 'twas me till I told 
you? 

Uncle. I remember. 

Jem. Didn't I act out aunty complete ? 

Uncle. You did. 

«/m. And everybody said it took our Jemimy tu do it. And I can 
du it again. I'll dress up like aunty again, receive this Gas in her 
place, and if I don't give him enough of aunt Jemimy and make him 
as sick of her as a bed-bug. of Lyons' Magnetic Powder, say our 
Jemimy don't know beans. 

Uncle. But what's to become of sister Jemimy? 

Jem. Oh, I have invented suthin' for her too. Guess shell start 
for York pretty quick. 

Uncle. For York? How? 

Jem. You'll isee. All you have tu do is to work out my idees. 
[Looks at letter]. The P. S. says he expects an answer at the P. O. 
Neow I'll write one as if from aunt Jemima ; you give it to the Dea- 
con, and tell him to deliver it with his own nands, as it's of conse- 
quence. That's enough for the Deacon : guess we shall soon hear 
something about this Gas. 

Uncle. That's a good idea — the Deacon, once on the scent, won't 
leave it till he finds out • 

Jem. Where he was raised, what's his business, heow much he's 
worth, where he stays, and what he expects to have for dinner. 
Wal, neow, you come for the letter, then I'll to aunty and give her 
the first dose of Gas. [JExity r. h. 

Uncle. What a girl our Jemimy is for ideas, and what an old fool 
my sister Jemima is to think of marrying at her time of life and 
throwing away her money on a young fellow who would no doubt 
squander it in all sorts of folly and dissipation. [JExitf b. h, e. 
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• 

ScBNX n. — ^AuNT JKMiHT'g rooniy D. F. R. H. — Screen, l. a — ThUet-tMe, 
B. H., vfithfflass, Ac. J and very large pair of scissors. — Chairs. — ^Aunt 
Jkmoct discovered attudinizing before the glass. — She has red ringlett, 
red nose, dsc. — A cap trimmed with flowers and ribbons. — JSxtrav€^ 
gaintly dressed. — Attempting juvenility. 

Aunty. I do resemble the fashions for June. This auburn hair is 
very- becoming, it matches the trimming of my cap, and tends to 
soften the natural glow of my complexion ; and the cap is, as the 
milliner said, a perfect loye of a cap. I really do think that milliner 
a woman of great taste. She assured me, and my glass confirms 
her assurance, that in it I don't look over twenty or twenty-fire at 
the most How shall I receive him — ^languishingly seated — or rising 
gracefally, swim towards him as he enters ? [Practices']. I do feel a 
little nervous at meeting my Augustus for the first time in daylight. 
That screen, however, softens the glare of light fipom the window. I 
tiiink I will receive him dtting. {Sitsl. One loot — ^I have often been 
complimented on my feet — protruding a little, thus — but, bless me I 
I had forgotten ; he promised to write. I must send to the post- 
office — I must send there. [Rises — calls, b. h.1 Jemima 1 Jemima I I 
wish to gracious brother Joab hadn't named his girl after me ; but I 
have always insisted upon a pro|>er distinction being made between 
us. I am always addressed as Miss Jemiina, and she as Our Jemima. 
Jemima 1 [Galling, and exit b. h.* 

Enter Jemimy, b. h., without Jier apron. 

Jem. Did you yaup out for me, aunty ? 

Aunty. Yaup out for you, child I Don't use such expressions, and 
don't call me aunty, but Miss Jemimy. 

Jem^ Wal, I won't, aimty — ^that is. Miss Jemimy. [Looks at her ad- 
miringly.'] Gosh I all gracious 1 Powers o' massy I 

Aunty. What is it, child ? 

Jem. Be this you, aunty — ^Miss Jemimy, I mean ? 

[IValks around her. 

Aunty. You admire my dress, eh ? ^ 

Jem. Dress I Wal, guess I du admire it. 

Aunty. It is becoming this cap, eh f 

Jem. That cap caps all I ever did see ! 

Aunty. You think my taste improved since my visit to York f 

Jem. Wonderful! Why, heow you du look! Gosh! all gracioiut 
ain't you riick ! 

Avmiy. Now, Jemimy, I am going to ask you a question. 

Jem, Yes, aunty — ^Miss Jemima. 

Aunty. Now observe me. [ Walks.] How old do you really think I 
look? 

Jem, [Making believe she understands her literally.] Ohl I know 
ezaotiy tu the hour how old you be — ^it's sot down 

Aunty. Pooh! pooh! 

Jem. In our bible 

* The rest of this aeene it lometimei omitted. 
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^wn/y. Never mind * 

Jern. Jemimy Pi'imrose, born 8th June, 17 hundred 

Aunty. Nonsense, child I Seventeen hundred, indeed ! That was 
your grand aunt, Jemimy — ^not me. 

Jem. Oh 1 ah I du tell ! Of course it must be, neow I look at you, 
Miss Jemimy : you can't be more than sixteen, or sixteen and a heXt 

Aunty. Oh, yes, yes — ^more, more. 

Jem. Wal, then, seventeen. I can*t allow you more than that 
without making your mother a baby. 

Aunty. She was very young. 

Jem. It runs in the family — all the Jemimy's are always young. 

Aunty. Always look so— yes ; but I don't want to conceal my age. 
I own to 28. 

Jem. [Aiide.'l Not halfl Why, aunty — ^Misa Jemimy — ^you don't* 
say if 

Aunty. Yes, child, 28 ; ttiough I have always passed for less. 

Jem. No doubt, for many years I I hev always sed, and du won- 
der, why aunty — that is, Miss Jemimy — don't get married. 

Aui ty. I have always considered early marriages improper. 

Jem. I hev time and agin sed to myself, "Wal, u I was a feller -^— 

Aunty, feller! 

Jem. That is, a young chap 

Aunty. Chap I 

Jem. I mean, man — I would shin up tu aunty 

Aunty. Shin up I 

Jem, Wal, then — spark her. 

Aunty. And do you suppose that I, with my delicacy and refine- 
ment, and who have had the advantage of visiting large cities — 
Boston and New York — could admit the addresses of county louts? 

Jem. No — sartin; but then some of them city fellers— chaps — ^I 
mean, young men, might — 

Aunty. And how do you know they have not? My charms are 
not destined to bloom and fade unnoticed. No ; I am now the ad- 
miration of one of the handsomest of his sex — ^yes. 

Jem. [Aside.'] Now it's coming 1 Du telL 

Aunty. Yes — ^young and handsome. 

Jem,, Want tu know I — a Yorker ? 

Aunty. No — ^he is an Englishman — a baronet — and heir to a lord. 

Jem. Gosh 1 all gracious ! Heir to a lord I — ^what lord ? 

Aunty. The lord Nozoo ! — of a very ancient family. 

Jem. Wal, only to think on't ! — ^heir to the lord Nozoo, and no 
doubt has apowerful sight of money. 

Aunty. Will have, when he takes possession of his estates : at pre- 
sent he's a minor. 

Jem. A miner I Oh, he digs gold in Califomy, eh ? 

Aunty. Jemimy, you seem to be more stupid than ever. No, no ; 
he is not of age : as soon as he is, he will take possession of his cas- 
tles and estates. 

Jem. Castles and estates I Where be they ? 

A-mUy, In Ayrshire and the Isle of Sky. 
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Jem, I shouldn't wonder I And when*i8*t to be ? 

Aunty. When he's of age. 

Jem. Oh, then yon ain't to hare him till then ? 

Aunty. [Sight and smiles.] I don't know. I have seen him but 
three times, but he is so importunate that I fear I can't hold out 

Jem. Seen him only three times 1 He must be a snoudger to spark. 

Aunty. A what ? 

Jem. A snoudger. 

Aunty. Jemimyl 

Jem. I mean a team 

Aunty. A team 1 

Jem. Wal, he must'r hitched close at once. 

Aunty. Jemimy, I beg you will use different expressions when 
alluding to the interviews between that gentleman and myself. I 
have seen him but three times — once in an omnibus, once at the mu- 
seum, and once at the hotel, and there 

Jem. WaL 

Aunty. He made me promise to receive his visits here. 

Jem. [Aside.] Guess 1 know enough now. [Aloud. — Sighs deeply."] 
Heigho 1 Wal, I du think it is too bad 1 [ Whimpers.] 

Aunty. What is too bad ? 

Jein. Why, that things should act so contrary with me. [Begins to 
" ^ - ' ' " • . , . There was Heze- 

six months; then 
; nothing. Here neow 
I hev made sich preparation for supper, and when the time comes 
everybody will be happy but me. Tnem consamed railroads — I du 
wish fi'om my heart there wam't none of 'em. 

Aunty. What are you talking about f 

Jem. Why, the accident 

Aunty. What accident ? 

Jem. The railroad accident Why, ain't you hern ? Oh, my poor 
Ebenezerl [Cries.] 

Aunty. Well, never mind ; I havn't time to listen. I wish you to 
go to the post-office. 

Jem, "Taint no use. The mail ain't arrived — all smashed up — ^poor 
Ebenezer ! 

Aunty. The mail smashed 1 

Jem. And the passengers I Oh, my poor Ebenezer I [Bursts out] 

Aunty. Mail and passengers smashed I When — ^where ? 

Jem. Why, this day — ^the train from York — all smashed ; but no- 
body ain't to blame. Oh, my Ebenezer I 

Aunty. From York? 

Jem. Yes, the train with the freight got stuck someheow — ^nobody 
knows heow — and the next passenger train come full chissel ker- 
chunk agin it Oh, my poor Ebenezer I 

Aunty. Were many hurt ? 

Jem. Heaps I but they du say one young feller was a sight tu see, 
and pitiful to hear him cry out, " Oh, my legs 1 Oh, my Jemimy I" 

Aunty, A young man coming from York ? 
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Jtm, Yes ; bat they couldn't get nothing ont of him up tu his 
faintin* away but " Oh, my legs 1 Oh, my Jemima I** But after he 
was insensible, and the doctor sed his two legs must both come off, 
they looked on his yelise, and there they see his name. Oh, my poor 
Ebenezer I 

Aunty, Poor Ebenezer, indeed 1 I was apprehensiye it might have 
been my poor Augustus. 

Jem. [ Very nMenly.^ What I Did you say Augustus ? 

Atmty. I did. 

Jem. Don't — don't I 

Aunty, Don't what ? You alarm me I 

Jem. Don't say the young feller's name that loves you is Augustus. 

Aunty. Why not ? 

Jem. Because his other name might be the same as was on his 
velise. 

Aunty. And that was 

e/m. Gasl [Aunty shrieks— faUs into chair — A:«?it«.] She's off I 
(ras exploded her I Aunt Jemimy I [Runs to table and brings bottle.'] 
Snift o* this — she can't I [Slaps her hands, d;c. — Huns and fetches 
foater and throws it in her face. 

Aunty. Oh I [Sighs and recovers.! Oh, his legs ! — ^his dear legs I' 

Jem. Don't take on so I maybe they ain't both broke off, or if they 
be, a handsome young feller with cork legs ain't tu be sneezed at. 

Aunty. Oh, my Augustus I Oh, his dear legs ! What shall I do I 
What shall I do ? 

Jem. Wal, if it was me I should go and see for myself whafs left 
of him may be worth preserving. But my poor Ebenezer, he's 
smashed all tu bits. 

Aunty. You are right, Jemima — I will go. 

Jem. But the cars won't start till 

Aunty. The carsl — don't name the horrid things to me I Fll never 
travel by them again. Oh 1 my poor dear Augustus I — the charming 
infant, to lose his precious legs I But I'll ^o. 

Je9}u Du — go to him — but I wouldn't go in that dress. I'd put on 
a kind of half mourning for the sake of his lost legs. 

Aunty. True — ^his dear legs I Come and assist me. [Crosses to a. j 
Oh, my poor Augustus I [Fxitf B. b^ 

Jem^ [As she follows out."} Oh, Gas I 

ScjENK IIL — An apartment in a Hotel at New Canaan. 

Enter the Honorable Augustus fashionably dressed, and Twticbeb, in 
livery, l. h. 

Aug. What a confounded inquisitive fellow that landlord is. He 
eyed me so closely I began to fear he smoked us. 

Twitcher. Us ? — ^why he never saw me before. 

Aug. And it's over three years since he saw me, and who the devil 
tould have dreamt of finding him here ? 

Twitcher. Pugh I if he never knew you but as Bob Bonnet, I defy 
him to recognize you now as the Honorskle Augustus Gas. . 
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Aug. I don't .know. Circumstancee stamp recollections, unfor- 
tunately. But when I left Mm, I left something beiiind me that 
might turn up against me. 

Twitcher. What was that ? 

Auff, A wife ! 

Tmtcker. The devil I 

Atkg. Exactly, most of them are. 

Tioitcher. There is no fear of Mrs B. 

Atig. However, no time must be lost ; I must visit this ancient 
spinster without delay, whisk her off to New York, get some magis- 
trate to tack us togetner. 

Tmtcher. The ceremony won't be very binding. 

Aug. Touch her railroad stock. 

Tmtcher. In which I go halves. 

Aug. Why, that is our agreement ; but in this case I ought to have 
two-thirds, as I shall have the old woman on my hands. 

Tmtcher. For how long ? No, no, a bargain is a bargain. I am to 
have one-half, or I declare oflf, and will blow you to Mrs. B. If it 
had been my month to play master and you man, why then I should 
hav^ stood in your shoes, nay, running a greater risk. 

Aug. Greater risk ! How so ? 

Tmtcher. Why I have two wives already. 

Aug. Well, 1 might put my four children against one of your 
wives ; but no matter. Time is precious ; now go to the post-office 
for the divine Jemima's answer to my letter. 

Deacon. [Outaidey l. h.] In No. 8. Very well. [Knocks outside, 

^ug. Who the devil is this? Now for the honorable again. 

Ah 1 Twitcher, see who's at the door. [Twitchkr goes to door, 

Enter Deacon, l. h. 

Deacoju [BoviS.'\ Do I speak to the Honorable Augustus Gas, 
Esquire ? 

Aug .That IS me I plain honorable, without the supei*fluous esquire. 

Deacon. Member of Congress, I reckon ? 

Atig. I am sorry to say, you reckon without your host. 

Deacon. One of the members of the Patent Office, at Washington, 
no doubt 

Aug. I have not that honor ; not connected with any patent but 
the patent of nobility. May I presume to guess your business with 
me Mr. a-ii — what's your name ? 

Deacon. Deacon Peek, Postmaster of New Canaan. I always make 
it a point of ft^ivering letters of consequence, or letters to persons 
of consequence, j^ersonally. By chance^ being in the office below, I 
saw your honorable name in the book, and having just received this 
letter for your honorable self, I took the liberty of bringing it myselt 
[Ifands letter to TwrrcHEE, who dusis it, and hands it to Augustus. 

-^wg'- [Opening letter.'] CharmiM creature ! dear divinity I I fly to 
wait upon you, [crosses to l. h.1 Twitcher I 

TMcher, Sir! 
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Aug. Pay the indiyidnal for the letter. Remain here, till I return. 
Au revoir, individual. Twitcher, rememher. [JExiUt l. h., tinffing, 

Twitcher. [^Aside,'] Rememher I yes, I shall, that you are too great 
a rascal to lose sight of; so I shall take the liberty of following you. 
[Crosses toL,B.to Deacon.] Au revoir individual — they will pay you 
at the bar. Remember. [FxiU, l. h. 

Deacon, [Imitates.] Pay me at the bar. Very mysterious. Not 
from Washington — ^not from the Patent OflBce. 1*11 inc^^uire of the 
landlord — ^he is not veiy communicative — but Fll tell hmi it is none 
of my business, merely to oblige a friend ; yes, there's something in 
that [JSxU, B. u. 

SoENB IV. — ^Aunty's Apartment as before. 
Enter IJncls and Caesar, b. h. 

Uncle, And show the gentleman to this room directly he comes. 

Caesar. Yes, sar. 

Uncle, You remember his name f 

Caesar, Yes, sar. De Honorable Disgusting Gash, Esquire. 

Unde, And if any of the other folks come, you show them into the 
parlor. 

Caesar, Yes, sar ; but how can de supper be sarved if Miss Jemimy 
aint dar ; you see dat gal, Nelly, aint nothing, and dis chile cant dQ 
ebberyting. 

Uncle, I tell you, long before supper-time, Miss Jemima will be 
there. 

Caesar, You see, massa, dars de ole lady, de odder Miss Jemimy, 
she am to hab her supper here ; Nelly must wait upon her, because 
de ole woman she cant bear dis nigger, and golly, oar aint much lub 
lost, for dis chile does hate de ole 

UncU, Hush ! she is here. 

Enter f s. B., Jemdca, dressed exactly like her Aunt, 

Jem, [Fany cfcc] Brother ! how often have I said I would not have 
that nigger in my room — ^the odor is oflfensive. Pah I Leave the 
room, black man. 

Caesar. [Half aside.] If I is, you is white trash. If she come down 
star, I be dam if I don't pin de dish-cloth on her tail. [Exit, l. h. 

Jem, [Latiahs.] There, you see, Caesar thinks I am the real genu- 
ine article. Heou du I look ? [ WalkSy imitating. 

Uncle. Jemima, you do beat all. If I didn't know you to be our 
Jemima, I would swear you was sister. 

Jetn. Well, now, you remember your part of this play, when the 
time comes, and you hear me yaup out, you rush in, and do as I told 
you. 

Uncle, All right ; and when sist^er Jemima returns, I will keep her 
from seeing any one till you are ready for her to appear, and 

Caesar, [OtUside,] Dis way, sar ; the missusses' room am dis way. 

Jem, [Sits inattitvde,] Here comes the honorable: now, father, 
clear. [Exit Uncls, b. h. 

14* 
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.Enter Caebab, l. h., thowing in Augustus. 

Caetar. De Honorable Disgusting Gash to see de ole woman. 

Aug. Old woman, you scoundi*el — [Caesar runs oni.^ what does 
the fellow mean? [advancet.'] Can I realize my happiness? Does 
my charming Jemima permit her devoted Augustus to kiss her fair 
hand, [iaJceg it — kisset it — she eyes him over her fan.] and openly 
avow his passion ? 

Jem. [simpering.'] Oh I I fear I am very indiscreet to admit you to 
such familiarity after so brief an acquaintance. 

Attg. Brief an acquaintance. Love takes no account of time ; once 
it takes root it springs up to maturity ; with me, it is consuming 
passion. Oh, let me not perish with the flame I 

Jem. How am I to prevent it ? 

Aug. By promising to bless me with full possession of those 
charms. 

Jem. And would you really make me believe the little beauty I 



Aup. Little beauty! Oh I do not wrong your charms — ^fiill, ripe, 
glowing charms. 
Jem. Oh I 

Aug. Which to gaze on would warm an anchorite. 
Jem, Ohl 

Aug. Nay, would infuse life into a petrefaction. 
Jem. Flatterer! 

Aug. Flattery — no ! Ti'uth ! My lips utter naught but the dic- 
tates of my heart ; it flows as naturally as beauty beams from those 
eyes. 

Jem. [Aside] Guess he's some pumpkins at sparking, anyhow. 
[Aloud, languishingly.'\ Ah I I hardly know how to trust you — you men- 
creatures are so deceitful to us poor maidens. I fear there's no be^ 
lieving you. Would you — ^would you deceive a poor weak, silly 
maid like me ? 

Aug. On my knees I swear. [Going to kneel. 

Jem,. No, don't swear — don't kneel. I — I — ^believe you [Aside.] 
are lying. 
Aug. And you will bless me with that fair hand. 
Jem. If I should consent, you will carry me to Europe ? 
Aug, By the first steamer. 
Jem, And introduce me to your noble family ? • 
Aug. Instantly. 

e/m. But your father — ^the Lord — ^Lord 

Aug. Nozoo. He would receive you with raptures. 
Jem, And if you succeed to the title, shall I Be my Lady Nozoo ? 
Aug, As surely as I shall be the Lord Nozoo. [Aside.] That's true. 
Jem,. And your sisters ? — you said you had sistei^s. 

Atig. [Aside.] Did I ? — damme, I forget Yes, my sisters 

Jem. Arabella Wilhelmina and Julianna Malvina you told me were 
their names. 

Aug. [Aside] Curse me if I recollect Yes, both sweet, kind, 
good-tempered girls. 
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Jem, And about my own age ? 

Aug, Just about 

Jem, Sweet young things I I am sure I shall love them for my 
Augustus's sake. Oh, Augustus ! if you are deceiving me, you will 
break my heart. Think how I have, at such a very, very short no- 
tice, bestowed upon you my first, my maiden aflfections— on you, an 
unkuown foreigner! Ohl I fear, I fear I have been too rash. 
Augustus I don't, don't take advantage of my youthful innocence — 
don't, don't 1 \pohi on his shotdder,] 

Atiff. [Aside.] Youthful innocence I My darling girl 

Jem, (Sobs.] Ohl ohl ohl 

Aug, Calm yourself I 

Jem. [Recovers a little.'] But to leave my home — my country — ^for 
a stranger's country — a stranger's home — ^to leave my brother — my — 
my — ^my — ^but you wiU be all to me — won't you, Augustus ? 

Aug. Yes. 

Jem, My country ? 

Aug, Yes. 

Jem. My home ? 

Aug. Yes. 

Jem. My brother — ^my husband — ^myall? Ohl [Falls into kis arms, 
sobbing.] 

Aug. [-4«Mfc.] This is too affecting. My Jemimy I 

Jem. I can't help it ; I am a creature of feehng. Forgive your 
Jemimy. But to be thus loved, at such a very short notice — and for 
myself alone 

Aug. [Aside.] And your Railroad Stock 1 Can my Jemimy ask ? — 
does she doubt her Augustus ? 

Jem. Nay — you are handsome, with youth, beauty and wealth, and 
to love a maid like me, possessing nothing but my poor personal 
charms. [Aside,] Guess my gab is equal to his. 

Aug. Nay — ^nay, you shall not undervalue your own fortune, 
for though it is but small 

Jem. [Aside.] Neow the touchstone I A poor five himdred dollars. 

Aug. Five hundred dollars ! 

Jem, In the Bank of New Canaan. 

Aug. Ah ! now you would deceive me — though the amount shall 
all be settled on yourself — still you know it is twenty-five thousand 
dollars. 

Jem. [Aside.] I'm tickling him. [Aloud.] Twenty-five thousand dol- 
lars I Oh, generous man, and have you taken this delicate method 
of enriching the poor Jemimy Primrose ? Oh, you dear man 1 

Aug. Call it not generosity, only justice — 'tis but just your own 
property should be settled upon you. 

Jem, And which is five hundred dollai*8 1 

Aug. [Half alarmed.'] Twenty-five thousand dollars, New York and 
Erie Railroad Stock, in the name of Jemimy Primrose of New Canaan, 
Conn. I read it in the books mysell 

Jem, [Aside.'\ I guessed so. [Aloud,^ Yes; but that Jemima is not 
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Aug. Not you? 

Jem, No, dearest — ^that's Our Jemimy. 

Aug, Our Jemimy ! — who's she ? 

Jem, My niece — a little chit of a child — a perfect baby^— whose 
charms are not refulgent and matured Uke those of your own 
Jemima. 

Aug. [A9ide.'\ The devil I This is the wrong Jemimy ; I must de- 
clare off. 

Jem, Augustus, dear — ^you are silent — speak I 

Aug. [Aside,^ What the devil shall I say ? — ^the money is in the 
family. 

Jem. You know my tenderness of heart I Oh, speak, speak I— say 
you love me still I Speak, Augustus — speak I 

Aug. Madam I 

Jem. [Breaking out.'] I call him Augustus I and he calls me Madam I 
Oh I oh I [Screams.'] Ah I he loves me no longer ! I cannot endure 
the shock— my heai*t is bui-sting ! Oh I oh ! [Going to fall into hit 
arms — he turns from her — she nearly falls — recovers herself^ Wretch I 
— ^perjured villain I — you have broken my heart 1 Yes, it is broken 
— ^1 feel it all in little bits. I am dying ; but I will not die alone ! 
[Seizes him — drags him to toilet-table — takes up very large pair of 
scissors.] 

Aug. Take care I What the devil are you about ? 

Jem. About to sacrifice you, monster of deception, to the just re- 
venge of a deceived yet doating maiden ! 

Atig. Help ! murder I [Breaks from her — she chases him — Caesar 
enters — she knocks him down. — Rushes at Augustus. — Unolb enters, 
B. H., stays her hand. — Sfie falls into chair. — Kicks. — Screams.] 

SCENE CLOSES. 

Scene V. — A chamber in Uncle Joab's house. — Boor in flat opens, l. h., 
and TwrrcHER peeps in, then enters, 

Thoitcher. I have got into the house unseen by anybody but the 
nigger, and I am determined I won't leave it without the Honorable 
Gas. Ah I here he comes. I'll hide and watch him. If seen, I must 
brazen it out. [Goes into door fat, r. ; listens. 

Enter Augustus, r. h. 
Aug. A precious spec I had nearly made of Miss Jemima. Con- 
found it I How the deuce could I inow there were two Jemima 
Primroses, and that the young one owns the Stock? Couldn't I 
make love to the young one ? As the old lady has left the house, 
and the old gentleman seems easily gulled, I'll get an introduction to 
our Jemima. Let me see how shall I manage it. [Uncle Joab speaks 
without.] Oh 1 here he comes. Now, invention, assist me I 

Enter Uncle, r. h. 

UncU. [Aside.] Now, to work out Jemima's second idea. [Aloud.] 
Well, sir, what am I to think of this insult to my sister? 
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Aua. Insult I Insult, my dear sir! You mean mistake 1 merely a 
mistake on her part Has not the lady told you — 

Uncle. Told me ? Tes ; she said she would not stay another mo- 
ment under the same roof -with such a villain, such a aeceiver ; and 
has left my house. 

Aug. Permit me to explain. 

Uncle. If you please. 

Avg. [Aside.'] Now for an extemporaneous hit [Aloud.'] Being at 
'die mir of the American Institute of New York with some friends 
of mine, amongst other inventions — all of which do honor to the 
enterprising citizens of this great country — I saw a Patent Churn 
•which struck me, I being in the agriculturcu interest. 

Tujitcher. [Aside.] Used a shovel two years in a State prison. 

Aug. Which chum struck me as far superior to any ^um I had 
ever seen or heard ol The name of the inventor was Joab Primrose, 
of New Canaan. 

Uncle. I am that — 

Aug. [Interrupting hlandty.] Permit me. I had hardly read the 
name aloud, when one of my friends cried: "By Gad I Augustus, my 
boy I that is the very family you ought to get acquainted with. I 
am personally acquainted with that family, sir, and I — ** 

Z/nc/e. Ahl indeedl And his name is ? 

Atig. Yes, exactly. His name is — let me see — it wasn't Switchell? 

Uncle. Switchell! No; I don't know SwitchelL 

Aug. No ; of course, you don't Switchell is an Englishman — 
came over with me. Devilish good fellow, but prejudiced, confoun- 
dedly prejudiced against this countiy. No; it wasn't Switchell! no; 
it was — what a shocking memory I have ; but, indeed, I had only 
been introduced to my mend — 

Uncle, Whose name you forget 

Aug. My friend said so much in favor of the Primroses, that I 
begged a letter of introduction. We adjourned to my hotel. And 
there, whilst my friend wrote the letter, I looked over the book of 
arrivals ; and, lo ! what should I see, but the name of Miss Jemima 
Primrose ! [ Very loud.] To make a long story short, I instantly de- 
termined to obtain an introduction to the lady ; sent up my card — 
there's one. [Hands one to Unole.] Prettj^, ain t they ? Family crest, 
ariel castle, TVuth in a well I was adnaitted. In a short conversa- 
tion, discovered the old lady had a niece. 

Uncle. Oh! oh! 

Aug. Came down here for the purpose of engaging the aunt's good 
oflBces— old lady misunderstood — ^imagined I was making love to 
herself — ^a mistake, of course. You know, my dear sir, it was im- 
possible I could make love to her — ^fine old lady, no doubt — ^but old 
enough to be my mother — all a mistake ! 

Uncle. [Aside.] What a confounded crammer! but our Jemima 
will be even with him. [Aloud] Well, sir, as you seem very desirous 
of being united to my family, spoken of so highly by your friend, 
whose name you don't recollect, I shall be happy to introduce you 
to our Jemima. 



y Google 



IS OUR JEMIMT. 

Aug. Our Jemima? 

Uncle, My daughter; but who is entirely her own mistress, and 
has all her property at her own disposal 

Twitcher. Ohl ohl 

Attg. Property, my dear sir, don't mention it. So, you give me 
our Jemima, and I am satisfied. 

Uncle. All you have to do is to gain her own consent "We have 
a little party of country folks this evening, I shall be happy to in- 
troduce you, if you wiU condescend to honor them with your com^ 
pany. 

Aug. "Kj dear Primrose !— excuse my familiarity, but when I take 
a liking, I hate ceremony — ^my dear Primi-ose, oountiy society I am 
anxious to cultivate. I hope our Jemima is not city bred. 

Uncle. Never saw a city, never left her home. She is a true 
Connecticut girl; but she will speak for herself: here she comes. 

JsMDiA singd outside and as she enters. — She is now dressed to receive 
her party. 

Neow, at last, the day is come, 

Tooral laddy, <fec. 
When the Primroses are some : 

Tooral laddy, &c. 
Father^s churn has got the prize. 

[Stops suddenly ; looks at Gas. 

Uncle. Jemimy, this is the Honorable Augustus Gas, an English 
gentleman. 

Atig. Beg pardon — ^nobleman. [Aside."] What a guy. 

Jein. [Crosses to him; examining Aim.] Heow dVe do, Honorable 
Gas, nobleman, and no gentleman? You be he, I guess, that come 
down tu spark Aunt Jemimy? 

Attg. All a mistake ! entirely a mistake on the part of the old 
lady, and which I have had the pleasure of explaining to your fa- 
ther's satisfaction. 

Je^n. Du tell ! want tu know ? Did the old lady mistake you for 
a gentleman, when you wasn't none ? or heow was it? 

Aug. She mistook my intentions. 

Jem. No doubt on't. 

Aug. Which were merely intercessions for her good offices on my 
behalf with another lady. 

Jetn. Want tu know I Another lady? 'Who can she be? 

Aug. Yourself! 

Jem, Me! 

A^ig. You! 

Jem^ Gosh, all conscience! Get out: you ain't in amesti 

AiLg. Perfectly so. 

Jeni. What ! you come deown here to New Canaan tu spark me ? 
Why, you never see or heard of me before. 

Uncle. Oh ! yes, he has : his friend, whose name he forgets, told 
him all about our family. 
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Jem, Oh I that, indeed I And so you really hey oome deown tu 
spark me! 

Auff. If permitted, to throw myself at your feet 

Jem, Heow? 

Atig, There to pour out — 

Jem. Hold on ! hold on 1 That ain't our Connecticut fashion of 
sparking. We don't allow no throwing anybody at our feet, or 
pouring out nothin' neither. And besides, we never sparks afore 
folks. If you be in amest, and are going tu begin, father must 
clear out 

Attff. [AHde."] So much the better. I am in earnest 

Tmtcher. [Aside.] Not much trouble to fool her. 

Jem. Father, clear yourself, and tell the folks Tm a coming just aa 
soon as my new beau has got through his first beginning tu make 
love tu me. [Aside to him.] See the Deacon, he has news, and watch 
for the old lady. [Aloud.] Tell 'em Tm a coming, and will bring my 
beau along, but for massy sake don't let on he's a nobleman and no 
gentleman. I must tell 'em that — so clear I [JExit Uncus, b. h. 

There — ^ncow we're alone. 

Aug. [Aside.] Now for a flight. My dearest 

Jem. Hold on ! I must take a cheer and squat first 

Attff. Squat! 

Jm. [Gets a chair. — ^Twitoher hides, but she sees him.] Sartinl 
Gosh ! ail conscience 1 you can't spark Connecticut fashion without 
you squat down. [Sits — takes a stocking and needles from A^r pocket.] 
Neow, you must go outside and knock at the door, and when I say 
Come in ! you must come and squat deown too. Neow, clear out I 

Auff. [Aside.] So this is courting Connecticut fashion ! What an 
idiot she is ! [Bxit, l. 

Jem. [Aside.] 'Tother chap's listning — ^ess listners never hear 
much good of themselves. [Knock.] Come in I [8ha looks — then pre^ 
tends to knit. — He takes a chair and sits.] Neow you must say, Heow 
d'ye do, Jemimy f 

Auff. How do you do, Jemimy ? 

Jem. Then I kinder look at you — so, [looks half oMe] and snicker 
[snicker], and say. Middling well ; heow are you? when you kind o* 
look at me and say, Dreadfiil smart, thank'ee. 

Aug. ^mitaiesA Dreadful smart, thank'ee. 

Jem. Heow's the weather out? Neow you must hitch up your 
cheer a leetle mite closer tu me, and say — ^Wal, it's kind o* fair-^r, 
kind o' not fair, tu dry for the grass — or, tu wet for the hay— or, a 
kind o' drizzling — or, middlin', as it may be. Neow hitch. 

[Augustus hitches his chair a little closer. — She smirks, cfcc— 
Jemimy hitches her chair, and looks sideways at him. 
Then you kinder look, and say, as if yeow meant suthin', Jemimy I 

Aug. [Attempts imitation.] Jemima! 

Jem. Then I give a look as means something, and I say, Ebenezer 
— ^I mean, Augustus I — ^You see Ebenezer comes more natral, as he 
always sparked me till you come. Wal, then, you say. Won't you 
have a bite ? and then you offer me a hunk of gmgerbread. 
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Au^ But I hAvn't any. 

Jem, "Wal, you should oughter hev; but 'tain*t no matter: hereu . 
[Gives him two immenae apples from her pocket.'] |^eow you can hand 
me one, kinder snickering, ana I take it ; and neow we both chaw a 
BpelL [They eat, she casting looks at him, dc} Neow I hitch agin, 
yUtcJtes], and say, Hey you hearn the news ? 

Aug, No I 

Jem. That's it. Wal, [wipisMiher mxnUh} 111 tell it to you. Neow 
you hitch closer. [Ee does^ There's a French Count, or an English 
CJount, or a Spanish Count, or some other Count of not much account, 
has come deown tu our town to spark old aunty Debby Higgins, and 
she over sixty. Neow you must say No, and snicker. 

Attg. No! i8nickers\. 

Jem. Yee's 1 [laughs^ and I hearn tell the old woman was rotten 
fool enu£f tu 'bleive him. 

Attg. No I 

Jem. Yee's! [Laughs.] Why don't you laugh? You must laugh 
when I snicker, and guflfaw right out when I laugh. 

Aug. Yes. 

Jem. Yes ; — ^wal, neow, you can give the last hitch to your cheer, 
and I du tu. [Hitch.] Then you look at me kinder anxious like for 
what's coming next, and I look at you, so [looks hard at him], as much 
as tu say, heow easily old women are fooled. You understand ? 

Aug. [Aside.] Does she smoke ? Yes, I understand. 

Jem. Wal, then, though old aunty Higgins would hev gin her two 
ears tu be married tu any he crittur, she was fool enough to spile her 
own chance. 

Aug. [Naturally anxious.] How? 

Jem. That's jist heow you should talk. Heow ? Why, what du 
you think ? — ^the old crittm* was fool enough tu 'blieve what the feller 
told her — ^that he re^y did love her for herself alone, and she over 
sixty I 

Aug. [Uneasy.] No! 

Jem. Yee's 1 [Prolonged] He I he I he ! Why don't you laugh ? 

Aug. [Attempting.] I do. 

Jem. [Aside.] On the wron^ side of your mouth, I guess. [Aloud.] 
Yee's ^ and she up and told him she warn't worth a red cent, and he 
Hblieved she was worth I don't know heow many thousand dollars. 
Yee's. Then the Count he cleared, and aunty Higgins she went 
stret off into a conniption fit. Yee's. 

Aug. [Aside.] All right — she don't smoke ! 

Jem. Yes, Deacon Peek — ^you know Deacon Peek ? 

Aug. Yes. I have seen him. ' 

Jem. He b'longs to the march of intellect busybody association in 
our town : he knows everybody and everything. He's one of the 
inquirin' intellectual spirits of this enlightened age. He ses the 
times neow ain't as they used to was, when the world was contented 
tu rest in the depths of ignorance. In them times the Deacon ses a 
feller might kiss a gal and nobody wouldn't talk about it 

Aug. No I 
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«/<i9^ Tes; and our folks might hev had tiro pies at one snpper, 
and our nearest neighbor never wonld hev thought of trying tu find 
out whether they was mince, Oustard, plain squash, or pandowdy. 

Attff, No! 

Jem, Yes ; but the Beacon ses t'ain't so neow. Mankind are 
emerging neow from their benighted ignorance and making stupend- 
ous efforts after universal knowledge. It*s calcnlated, in the course 
of tdme, the Common X)ouncil will find out there's mud in the streets. 

Avff. Nol 

Jem. Yes ; and maybe hev it cleared out, but that's uncertain. 
Yes ; and the Deacon ses — ^Formerljr, everybody's business was no- 
body's business, and oyster-house critics couldn't am their salt ; but 
goeow eveiybody's business is the business of everybody else. Yes ; 
and the Deacon ses the business of strangers is particularly his busi- 
ness tu find out Yes ; and he allows aunty Higgins got the best on 
it arter alL Yes ; he ses this Count turned out tu be no account, 
but a swindlin' scoundrel. He ses there's many sich that dress up 
■with whiskers and mustachers as natral as yours be, and make 
b'lieve tu be Coimts and Lords, and so cheat folks out of their money. 

Attff, You astonish me ? 

e/cTw. I shouldn't wonder. Yes; and the Deacon ses he knows 
this Count or Lord has got a wife and children already. 

Aug. No! 

Jm. Yes! 
. Aug. [Ande."} Damn the Deacon 1 [Al<yud.'\ What a scoundrel 1 

Jem. Complete I And the Deacon ses there's two of 'em — another 
scoundrel along with him, that makes b'lieve to be his servant 

Aug. Makes believe to be his servant f 

Jem. Yes ; and the Deacon ses all the fellers in New Canaau hev 
sot a watch for both of 'em, and are sure to ketch 'em and give *em 
both Connecticut suits to travel off in. 

Aug. A Connecticut suit 1-^what's that i 

Jem. Tar and feathers I 

Atig. No! 

Jem, Yes ; and the Deacon — ^he's a dreadful good natured crittur — 
he has promised to find the tar. 

Aug. Oh ! he finds the tar ? 

Jem. Yes; and old aunty Debby Higgins finds feathers. She's 
ripped up a feather bed on purpose. 

Aug. lAside.] Pleasant! [Aloud.] No! 

Jem. Yes ; and Ebenezer Sicklark ses he'll head the fellers, and 
ride *em on a rail outside the town — and he'll du it Ebenezer's the 
feller that was sparkin' me afore you come : he is dreadful smart I 
tell yeow, and shocking powerful, and so all-fired tall he can't tell 
^when his feet's cold ; then he's pi'oud tu, and wears shirt collars so 
stiff and high Sundays that he can't turn his head without cutting 
his ears off. But neow, I guess, he'll feel kind o' streaked and won't 
be so stuck up when he finds I hev gin him the sack, for of course I 
can't allow him tu be follerin' me round, and settln' up o' nights 
neow, as you are hei'e. You wouldn't allow it, would you I 
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Ait^. [AHde,] Is this siitiplicity, or does sho know me 9 [Ahud.'} 
Certaiiily not 

Jem. iBiaes.] Wal, neow, you see tliat's the heow we Connecticut 
folks begin our sparkin'. The gals first make it interestin' to the 
fdlers, as I her to you ; then by'm-by comes the fellows' turn, and 
then both become interesting together, and that's the best part ontb 

Attff, lAnde.] Oh, she's a downright simpleton — ^it's all right I 

Jem, Neow come [crosseg to k.], I want to show you tu the folks 
that's come tu see father's chum. "We're going tu hev a time there I 
tell you, and if you mind — ^but Pll give you a chance tu do a heap 
of courting, and may be a leetle 

Aug. What? 

Jem, Kissing. \^ExU, b. a 

Aug. Oh, she's a fool I [JSxit, b. 

Scene VI. — The Kitchen^ n. f. The Churn, centre up stage over open 
trap. Cjesar discovered locking the kitchen door. Has lighted candle* 

Ccesar. Dar, you is locked fast I don't 'zactly know de meanin' 
of dis, but onr Jemimy say dar is two dam rascal in dis house, and 
dooi*s must be lock— de street door am lock — and now dis door am 
lock ; and now I muss get de milk ready for show de folks how mas- 
sa's chum make de butter widout turning no handle. Golly, dat 
chum am de chum for make de butter. 

[Ooes outf talking, u. e. k. h., with candle, dark* 

Enter Twttoher, cautiously l. h. 

Twitcher, The street door locked, and the key gone. As weU as I 
remember, this is the way I came in at the kitchen door. Confound 
it, where is the door, [feels along and finds if} Fast locked, and no 
doubt the house surrounded by the gentlemen that anticipate the 
pleasure of fitting us on with our new suits. What is to be done f 
^o cupboard, no dresser, no cellar door. H&rk 1 people come this 
way — many feet — 

[Listens, l. h., and goes, b. h. ; Caesab laughs outside. 

Caesar. (e.h.) Golly, massa, you don*t say. 

Tmtcher, And others coming this way. Where shall I hide. [F^g 
the chum.'] What's this, a ban*el ? Yes, and empty ; it may afford me 
concealment 'till I haVe an opportunity of creeping out unseen, should 
the door be unlocked. [Sneezes as he gets in.] Damn this coli 

Enter Caesab and Uncle, b. h. u. e. — Caesar, with two lights ; plaeeM 
them on table. Light Stage, ^ 

Caesar, Golly ! massa, what a passion de old missus was in when 
she come back. 

Uncle. Yes ; but I have pacified her. What Jemimy is doing is all 
meant for her good, 

Caesar. Yes, massa ; but it am dam hard for make de ole woman 
believe a young feller makin' lub to dem aint for dem good. 

Uncle, Yes ! but seeing is believing, and she will soon see^ with 
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her own eyes, ihat young fellow making loye to another, and know 
him for an impostor. 

Oae$ar. De Deacon ses dar am two ob dem 'poeters— de honorable 
Disgostin Gash, and — [Twttoher meezes.] — what am dat? 

Uncle, The cat after the milk, perhaps. But I most tell onr Jemi* 
my all is ready for her. [JEzU, l. h. 

[CAnAB /ay« his finger an his nose, and creeps silently to chum — 
peeps in — then creeps back. 

Caesar, [ Whispers aside,] De oder 'poster hidin* — [points,} Golly ! 
[JTnocAr, n. f., goes to door,] Who am darf 

Deacon, It's I — ^Deacon Peek. Open the door. 

[TwrrcHEB pops up his head 

Caesar, [Back to chum — opens door,] What am de matter now f 
[Dbaoon at door, only looking in,] Tell onr Jemimy I am all ready 
for her here, ontside. 

Caesar, What am dar outside ? 

Deacon, She knows, those she expects, you tell her. Ill keep *em 
'till called in. [Exit, n. f. 

Tkoitcher. Ebenezer and his party. 0, lord ! [Pops down, 

Caesar, I wonder who dem is? [Zoud laughing, l. h.] Golly! here 
all de folks come for christen de chum. 

[Looks off,-L,JL TwrrcHBB looks out, 

J\ritcher, [Aside, looking at chum,] The chum I Danmie, Fm in the 
chum. [Fops down, 

JS^nter Oub Jxmdct, Augustus and Uncle, l. h. — Guests, ttoo and two, 
dancing in, and laughing, n. f. 

Jem, There, now, gals and fellows, you know all about my new 
beau, and I guess you all think him some pumpkins ; but though I 
shall be riz considerable in the scale of human society, as the Deacon 
BBS, when Tm married to a real, right down honorable, and one that 
is to be a Lord 

All, A Lord! 

Jem, Yes — the Lord knows who I 

Caesar, Golly I 

Jem. Still I won't be proud. And if any of you should come to 
London, where we shall live, shan't we, spouse, fliat is tu be f 

Aug, When we are in town. 

Jem, Wal, I guess, when you marry, we will be in town ! Yes, Fll 
welcome you the same as usual But now, I mustn't allow future 
greatness tu put out of my head our present meetin', which is tu 
show Jrou heou father's patent churn works. Father, you explain tu 
spouse, that is to be, heou the works of your chum are like a clock 
all insider [Unole takes Augustus one side, l. h., and seems to explain, 

Jem, [To Oaesab, aside,] Has the Deacon been here? 

Caesar, Yes ; he am ready wid dem, you know, at de door, and 
say, our Jemimy, de odder 'poster am in de chum. [ Whispers, 

Jem, What ! Ha ! ha ! ha 1 Don't let on. Hush I 

Uncle. [To Augustus.] Great improvement, isn't it. YouTl les 
something you don't expect 
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Aug. Wonderful 1 I'm anziout to see it tried. 

Jem. Not yet. We're going tu hay a dance — then a game of 
blindman's buff. Father, lend me a handkerchief! {He gives cne.J 
Keou blindman's buff. 

All. Blindman's buff. 

Jem. [Aside to UnclbJ Hev aunty ready, [To Auoubtus.} Neou 
then, let me blind you. [Tying on handherehief.} Wives that is tu be, 
sometimes du blind their spouses, that is to be, before marnage. He 1 
he ! he 1 

Aitg. Yes, and sometimes hu^ands blind their wives after mar- 
riage. Ha! hal ha! 

Jem. [Binding his eyes.] I shouldn't wonder ; [Aside."] but I guess 
you'll see yours has both her ^es open the first time you look at 
her. [JP%n%shin^ binding him.] There. How many horses has your 
father got in his stable ? 

Aug. Perhaps fifty. 

Jem. Yes, you must say ; three — ^black> white and grey. 

Aieg. Three 1 Black, white and grey. 

Jem. Turn round three times, and catch who you may. 

[Music. — 8?ie turns him rotmd-^hey play — he feels alout-^EmyLA 
motions Uncle — he brings on Aunty, b. h. u. b. — Oub Jmcm 
takes her hand, pauses her towards Augustus, he catches her — 
Jemimt motions Aunty silence — Unolb seem^ to explain to G-ubbts 
ai back. 

Jem. [In low tones to Augustus, Aunty being between her and him.] 
Do you tnow me? 

Aug. If I were blind, indeed, I would swear to my own Jemima. 
True love is always blind. 

Jem. Ti'ue love. Heou do I know you really do love me ? Maybo 
what you said about the mistake with Aunt Jemimy, wamt no mis- 
take, and you did really make love tu her. 

Aug. Never 1 how could I possibly look on her and love her ? let 
me take off 

Jem. No, no ; don't unblind yet. I hev suthin tu say tu you T 
couldn't say with your eyes a'looking at me. But why couldn't you 
look on Miss Jemimy ? she's almost as young as I be, and fully as 
handsome. ^ 

Aug. What, that red-haired harridan 

Aunt. Oh ! [Almost screening — restrained by JEMntk. 

Aug. What is the matter ? why do you tremble ? 

Jem. A kinder stich in my side. Miss Jemimy is accounted hand- 
some. * 

Aug. Miss Jemima, don't call her Miss-handsome ; she's as homely 
as a hedgehog, and old as Satan. [Aunty going to scratch him — J«- 
MiMA prevents her.] And you never told her she was young and hand- 
some, and you loved her. 

Aug. Never — ^I'll swear it. 

Jem. And you only love me. 

Aug. You, and only you. 

Jem. As true as you'll kiss me neou when you see me. 
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Aug. Aa true. 

Jem. Then unbind your true love's eyes, and take the emaok. 

[Fosses behind to l. h. o^ Augustus. 

Attff. [Takes of bandage — ^Aunty slaps his face,} Confoaion, the old 
woman — [Turns l. h.] disti'action, the young <me. [Huns to door fiat — 
it opens, wid Deacon enters mth Mbs. Bonnet and four children. She 
ha» on a large bonnet,"] Damnation — ^my wife ! 

Caesar, Damnation am his wife — gpiess she am worser dan de od- 
der ole woman. 

Mrs, Bonnet Oh I my Bonnet, my Bonnet! look upon your dis- 
tracted wife and abandoned babes I 

A.unty, His wife and babes ! 

[All are forward of the chum — ^Twitcher pops up his head, and 
is about to get out — Caesab threatens him — he pops dovm, 

Mrs. B. His true and lawful wedded wife and four blessed babes, 
all bom in wedlock. Oh, Bonnet, Bonnet, why did you ever leave 
met 

Jem. Aye ; why, heou could he leave sich a wife, with sich a bon- 
net ; but, however, he shall promise now tu stick to you, or he shall 
be fitted with a new suit that will stick to him. Is all ready, Dea- 
con? 

Deacon, All ready, and warranted to fit. 

Jem. [To Augustus.] What d'ye say ? will you stick to your wife 
iu your old suit, or start fresh on another Connecticut sparking, in 
the new suit that my Ebenezer is ready tu fit on tu you ? 

Aug, I'll stick to the old suit and my 

Jem, Old wife 1 no doubt she's like a singed cat, a sight better 
than she looks, and will be a credit to her noble father-in-law, the 
lord Kozoo, with another Bonnet. And neou as you hev got what 
yon come for — a wife, and Aunty has got dear of sich a husband as 
you, now we'll have a dance ; so gals and boys, take your partners, 
and tiro it strong. 

\A general dance. At the end of the dance, Caesar enters loith a 
large pan of milk, 

Jem. Caesar, now turn in the milk, and well set Dad's patent 
chum going rite along. 

[Caebab throws the milk into the chum, and Twttoher starts up from 
it completely saturated; the party laugh, and the curtain falls. 



THS END. 
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PROSCENtUM AND DROP SCENE. 

^^3Ei^^|Sl^33ESI^!lTnWl!« — A mopt olTrctivc! Propoeninm ca& be 
fomitid bj ntilizingthe paper Eofld^ fortbis ptirriOt=o, Thrt(« pieces of wood are rnenelj 
required, nlua^if^d aDWordiiig to this rtet^ign^ and covered vrith the imper : the pruBcenium 
leaving tlie appearanra df liifht blue piuffed Batin inmelE, la goki IraHLue, Vfiih Sbake- 
r7»e!EiLre medallion in tbo rontrc. 

Puffed satin pnticr,, Light Illue, size 20 inches hy "0 lucbes, per ^heet, S3 eta. 

Indtatitjn Gold Uorderint':^ iwr Phc^t, £5c., making 14 feet, 

Bbakespeaiian McdaUion, 18 inches in dfajneter, 50 cIa^ 

^^^^4^>^^ filC!^33Sn2« — ^lie picture j?howii above Is nn il^inirtra. 
tion of this scsenc. It compriyea t*mc tiUeCitH of poper ivbich are to be pafrted in th© 
oantre of any eiic-d canvas that maj' be reqttUito for the drop curtain. Size CJi feet 
by 5 feet. Price |3>5(l. 



, — These onmpriiw throe pliepta of paper each, and can bo 
liad eithtf fur drawuiij-room or cottage purposes, Size^ 7 feet by 3 feet. Price, com- 
plete, $1. So each. 

"^^^ Tyr T^ f^ ^JLT . —This Is a parlor -vrlndovr formed w!tb two sheets 
of pRper, HJid could be made pmct-icabl© to Rbde up atid down. The introduction of 
curtains each pide wonld mako It very effectlvd, SS::^ S feet by A)^ feet Prtce, 
f l,ODf complete, 

1<*>-^ •jg^ l^^TS Te^ T7^IHJr^^^>^71T«— ConRiatlag of four 
fibeets of paper, reprcwntins a window containing four large ornamental frosted ^\nsm 
panes wltb colored i^Iabs around. Size 6>tf feet high by 6 leet Price fl.Bfl, 

^li«TT^ Tll^^T** Mk. ^!I^^^O-^Thifl ia also made with two sbeetsof paper* 
The fire Is lightc-il, but should th]# not be requirr-d « fire^paper can be hung over it It 
will be fonnd most UBefnl in nmny farocs wherein n character ban to climb np a chim- 
ney, and many piny* whore a fireplace is indiapensable* By purahwung a door, win* 
dow, and iireplaoe an ordinary room wjene Ofjuld easily be conKtmcbed witb the add!- 
tlon of Eurnu waU-paper, Size, 3 feet by 4^ ^^uL PrlcOt GQmpkie, fLSC 
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